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Master OXO 


The favourite finishing touch of 
perfectly groomed women everywhere 


YARDLEY 


LAVENDER 


6/3, 9/2, 13/9 per bottle inci. purchase tax 
Also Lavender Soap (1/3 a tablet) and Bath Dusting Powder (12/6 with puff) 








33 Old Bond Street, London 








Even in the leisurely days of 
William Shakespeare apparently 
it was possible for man to become 
satiated with good eating. The 
science of food as we know it 
now was unheard of then, as were 
for that matter the “meat” 
wb , shortages which we all regret. 
a In the bustle of life in this day 
ain and age a man need no longer 
Doth not the appetile suffer if time, or years, will not 
permit him to assimilate his food, 
/t weer | / . or if he lacks that ‘‘pep’’ which 
ailer. man loves only a generous protein intake 
} j y} supplies. 
the meat in his youth He can get adequate and en- 
4 joyable nourishment from a cup 
that he cannol endure ph yc sd &. = 
J a - “7 ideal source 4 
im fis ave protein for the busy man—an 
S 7) his family too. It imposes no strain For over half a century 
ire on the digestion and can occasion 


“aoe by th STATE EXPRESS 555 
ade in an instant by the mere EX by ++ 

addition of hot water—‘‘The milk 5 9 : RE 2 ot JI 
is in it!’’ Get atin today and enjoy 
“the pep’’ that only PEPTALAC 


ly. intal i 
can supply ot have maintained their 





reputation as the best 


cigarettes in the world 





Export Packing 
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NOW IN FOUR 


J 3/ 
DELIGHTFUL COLOURS 2 9.0 8 





aus FPMADE IN GT. BRITAIN BY SPONCEL LTD. 


SPONTEX sponges are wonderfully soft, absorbent and resilient ... stay 
fresh and save soap. They have a long life and may be cleaned by 
toiling. SPONTEX Sponges contain no rubber — ask for them by name. 





ili 


“Don’t worry, Mother, 


Joan’s frock is really 


crease-resisting ! ” 


‘By the time the party’s over 
Joan’s frock still won’t look 
crumpled. It’s made in a fabric 
marked ‘ TEBILIZED,’ and will 
resist and recover from creasing 
much as wool does naturally. 


EVERY FABRIC MARKED ‘s: 


TEBILIZED 


REOD. 


HAS TESTED CREASE-RESISTANCE 





the home-help 


who lives in! 








Quick warmth on a chilly 
evening ? Hot water on tap to 
help with all the odd jobs every 
day ? Clean, controllable heat for 
cooking ? Leave it all to Mr. Therm — be, 
the most willing daily help who ever toiled Bens 
to make life easy for you. See the fine : 
modern fires and cookers and water heaters 
at your Gas Showrooms. 


MAKE WISE USE OF 























Issued by The Gas Council 










YES! IT’S 


Azan 


the outshining light 


Arrest excessive current consumption and expenditure in lamps, 
and at the same time enjoy the extra good lighting that Mazdas 
give. Mazda fluorescent lamps and equipment are outshining 
successes in every sphere of domestic, industrial and scientific 
lighting. And Mazda coiled-coil lamps give up to 20% more light 
than ordinary tungsten lamps. Ask your local Mazda dealer. 


wr 





a= MAZDA LAMPS AND LIGHTING EQUIPMENT 
ts 


Made in England by Leaders in Lighting 


The British Thomson-Houston Co. Ltd., Crown House, Aldwych, London, W.C.2 











4242 
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MOTHER—vyou re- 
member the sparkling 
colourful joy that 
Chivers Jellies gave to 
parties... . Now, per- 
“72 haps for the first time, 
your children may 
know the same thrill. 
Supplies are still scarce 
—but a little better 
than déast Christmas. 
So ask your grocer. It 
may be your lucky day 
—and their jolliest 
Party. 






T makes it an Occasiol — 





When there’s magic in the air... 
when hearts beat faster . . . when 


> ‘the day’ comes round again .. . | 
> Champagne makes it an occasion. 


Flavoured with Ripe Fruit Juice 


















-4 \ 
AS 
Reg = 4 


ISSUED BY THE COM:TE INTERPROFESSIONEL DU ViN DE CHAMPAGNE, } 

ZA EPERNAY, FRANCE 
— CHIVERS & SONS LTD., The Orchard Factory, HISTON, CAMBRIDGE 
| 





GJ463 
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Massage is good for you! Doctors 
recommend it. It stimulates the 
circulation, invigorates the tissues 
and promotes a healthy skin. It 
gives relief from many aches and 
pains; persuades away unwanted 
fat. N°oS 
CHANEL 


The Pifco Massager relaxes tired | 
| & PARIS 


muscles, soothes the nerves and is 
beneficial in many ways—for the 
scalp, face, body or feet—and all 
in the comfort and privacy of your 
own home. 


2 


Obtuinable at good-class Chemists, Elec- 
iricians and Stores. Write for descriptive 
folder and name of your nearest stockist. a 

Cy 






THE MOST TREASURED NAME iN PERFUME. 


HA 


PUrCO 


ELECTRIC VIBRATORY | 


— 


PIrTe@e £23 ° PTF ¢ 9 HOUSE ° MANCWESTER 4 | 
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-Chrishwas Presents- 


Wirsle For 
Messtrated calalogue 
oF 


Scarves 
by 
Jacqmar 


16, Grosvenor Street London .W.I. 
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The Tescan label—for Beaver Lamb, 





Embros and other fur skins—is, so to speak, 





the Cordon Bleu of the sheepfold. 
















Competition for this distinction is so keen 
that only lambs from the choicest pastures 
can hope for success. Rather less than 
ten per cent actually do make the grade. 
This may be discouraging for the 
aspiring lamb, but it makes good 
news for fashionable women, It 
means that coats bearing the 
Tescan label are made only 

from the finest skins matched 
and prepared by the best British 
craftsmen. Be sure to look for the Tescan 
label when choosing your new fur coat. 


Tescan skins are weatherproofed 
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HARVEY’S 
“BRISTOL DRY” 


SHERRY 























s” 
The wise ‘shot’ remembers 
\ to break his gun... 

SA 














HARVEY'S BRISTOL CREAM and BRISTOL MILK are famous all 
cver the World as the finest full Oloroso Sherries. ‘ BRISTOL DRY” 
is a superb FINO of great age, blended to suit the taste of those who 
prefer a rather drier Wine. Price 25/- per bottle. Cn receipt of a 
remittance for this amount a sample bottle of “BRISTOL DRY” will 

be sent postage and package free. | 


JOHN HARVEY & SONS LID. 


LONDON OFFICE—4, King Street, St. James's, Subsidiary Companies, or Branches at—Kidder- 
minster, Cardiff,. Portsmouth, Devonport, Chatham, Glasgow and at Beatties of Wolverhampton 


















































| the wise motorist chooses , 


= yo)  €ssolube 








Yj 3 MODELS 


: | THE OIL FOR ; 
G7 Dua.-VOLT FOURSOME 
Gee eve WISER DRIVERS 


The world-renowned FOURSOME a 


What better Christmas Gift could 
you give a man! A gift that any 
. ; woman can give with certainty of being 
just right —a gift that he will treasure — that will be useful 
to him through the years. He will be able to shave clean, | 
smooth and fast, to shave anywhere without the slightest fuss, 
without brush, cream or hot water. Make absolutely sure this | 
time by giving him a Remington Electric Dry Shaver — the 
* SHAVE DRY most useful year-round gift you could select. 


== REMINGTON 


| 
ELECTRIC DRY SHAVER | 
| 













MADE IN GT. BRITAIN 
Available in 210/250 v. or 110/125 v. AC/DC. The Dual-Volt operates over both ranges | 
Sold everywhere. Buy now to be sure 


REMINGTON RAND LTD (SHAVER DIV.) 1 NEW OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.C.1 | 


OFFICIALLY RECOMMENDED BY LEADING CAR MANUFACTURERS 
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For him... 


Man about town or man 
Pigskin wallet, 


about the house —country lover — silver gilt corners £4.1.0 


sportsman — whatever his 
















type, or tastes, you'll find 
something to please him 
at Simpson’s. Here are a very 


few of the many delightful 





| 
| 
| personal gifts available. 


Come and see for yourseif... 


Hammered- 
Pewter 
Tankaré, 
glass base. 
Pint size 39/3 
(illustrated) 
3 pint 31/3 





cover 21/4 





Pigskin 
passport 
wallet £3.4.5 








o 
Pigskin fitted toilet case, +4 
ivory backed brushes £29.1.7 ° 








Pigskin 
address and 
note book, 
alphabetical 
index, 
replaceable 
note-pad 
£4.8.11 


SPSHSSSSSSSHSSSSSSHSUHSHSHSSSHSSSSSSSSHSSSSHSHSHSSSHSSSSEHSSSSSSSSOSSHSSEOE 





Pigskin cheque book 


Simpson (Piccadilly) Ltd 
202 Piccadilly London W.1 Regent 2002 













Pigskin 

spirit flask, 

# pint, pewter 
detachable 
drinking cup, 
bayonette top 
£4.0.0 











Pigskin notecase, 
silver gilt corners. 
Purse inside £3.17.2 


Pigskin stud 
box, hand-sewn, 
suede lined 59/11 


Electro-plate nickel silver 
cocktail shaker, 
1} pints £10.15.9 
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..itS a( wew wort) for me 
N WORK 


——_—_——, 

I’m always showing girl friends 
my kitchen since I had my NEW WORLD 
1430 Series Gas Cooker. It looks absolutely 
lovely. And so very little work is necessary 
to keep it lovely. Its REGULO makes 
my cooking as good as a chcf’s, according 
to Jack, and you should see how it’s 
keeping the gas bills down ! 
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‘(NEW WORLD| No. 1430 series GAS COOKERS 
XQ fo PRODUCT OF Radiationlid a 


- ; Y y 
| See th Gas Sh , bee. | a 
A ee them at your Gas owrooms =< : WH 
(—\ <. a 
, . p.c-# 
\ “\y = “i 22 * wlosDo® 
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Neat ? a agette * An vx gue! Perfect combina- 
ostess”’ opened a 4 tion of elegance, utility, labour 
prepared for two people. 4 saving ‘and efficiency. Observe BA THR OoomM 
Toaster and Coffee perfect design and beautiful finish. ; . ‘ _ 
Percolator ready for use. The bathroom shown in our illustration has been cleverly designed 
Here it is, the new patented streamlined “Electric Hostess,” the for a small room (12’ x 10 ). W.c. and shower are segregated, 
greatest labour-saver yet invented. The Hostess keeps food piping allowing for an attractive *‘ canopied ’ alcove for the bath itself. The 
hot on to six hours after oa = —— oe hot in overall impression is one of roominess combined with compact con- 
pg jo og An idea: dining table for two. Minimises venience. The Finch Organization actually plan and design bath- 
Special duplex plug attachment permits two additional electricalappli- rooms and supply everything... tiles, flooring and sanitary fittings. 
ances to be operated simultaneously. Beautifully finished in toned You can have a complete bathroom 
bronze or ivory and gold. Saves time, labour, fuel and trouble. . or any single item of bathroom 
Price £21. 0. 0. inc. P.T. Duplex Plug £1. 1. 0. extra. equipment. Makea point of calling 
Obtainable through leading Stores and Electrical Retailers. Let us at the Finch showrooms where you 
send you full descriptive literature—write to-day. can see planned bathrooms, or if 
> 


= you prefer it, write in today for the 
Hawkins 


Finch illustrated brochure. PIL 
: 2? H B. FINCH & CO. LTD., BELVEDERE WORKS, BARKINGSIDE, ESSEX 
“Electric Hostess Tel: VALentine 8888 
= L. G. Hawkins & Co. Ltd., 30/35 Drury Lane, London, W.C.2 | SHowRooMs: FINCH CORNER, EASTERN AVENUE, ILFORD, ESSEX 
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... shell remember 


In many people the first experience of Christmas with The Salvation 
Army has inspired a lifelong faith in human kindness. They remember it 
thankfully as a time when love and happiness were made real for them. 
We have such a big family of all ages—from babyhood to‘ Eventide ’"—to 
provide for, and our Officers work ceaselessly to bring the true spirit of 
Christmas to many a sad heart and home. Will you please help them, by 
sending a gift to General Albert Orsborn, C.B.E., 101, Queen Victoria 
Street, London, E.C.4. 


WHERE THERE’S NEED — 


| The Salvation Army 














Have you tried 
it yet?... 


Sh ippanis 


PILCHARD AND TOMATO PASTE 


Now you can get the 
real thing—Cornish 
Pilchards blended 
with ripe tomatoes 
into the smoothest 
of pastes. There’s 


Ask for it by name 
and see you get it. 


ASK FOR SHIPPAM'S SOUPS, TOO 





nothing like Shippam’s. 


It’s now in good supply. 











Do you want 
these advantages in 
your next refrigerator ? 








Model R-4} £77 < 
plus £18-17-0 Purchase Tax. QQ) 





Frigidaire and only Frigidaire 
provides all these features : 


Frozen Food Storage 
Compartment 
Large Ice-Making Capacity 
Glass-Topped Vegetable 
Hydrator 
All-Porcelain Lining 
Adjustable Cold Control 
Lots of space — 44 cu. ft. 
Practical, Modern Beauty 
Free with every cabinet —a 78-page 
Frigidaire Instruction and Recipe 
Book for varied menus — easier 
entertaining. 











ONLY FRIGIDAIRE 
HAS THE METER-MISER... 





The simplest cold-making 
mechanism ever built 


Sealed in steel. Oiled for life. 
No service worries. 
current than an ordinary light 
bulb. 


Uses less 





THE WORLD'S FINEST REFRIGERATOR 


FRIGIDAIRE 


OVER 11 MILLION HAVE BEEN BUILT AND SOLD 


MADE IN ENGLAND 
BY FRIGIDAIRE DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS LTD., LONDON, aw. 








fhe uew | Seventy— Five 


Progress in profile ! Everyone knew that when a 





new Rover made its appearance, it would not only 
be an uncommonly fine motor car, but would be of 
a design prescribed not by fashion but by sound 
engineering advances. Here it is — the new Rover 
“ Seventy-Five ’. Faster, safer, more comfortable 
and more economical, it is a worthy successor in a 


high quality lineage. 


ROVER 
One of Keitain’s Fine Cars 


The Rover Company Limited Solihull Birmingham & Devonshire House London 





(vs-127 











Lets have 


MOUSSEC 


and make 
a marvelous party 
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In two darning needles 
lay...words 


‘S22 communication became possible in 1837, 
but at first messages could be sent only by Morse code. A 
Welshman, David Edward Hughes, a Professor of Music living 
in the United States, sought to invent an electrical apparatus 
that would transmit typed messages. One evening in 1855 he 
borrowed two darning needles from an old lady and began to 
use them as vibrators . . . Thus was born the telegraphic 
type-printer — the forerunner of the modern teleprinter. 









The inventive spirit of Hughes is still alive in Britain today. 
The electricity industry, for 
instance, is continually de- 
veloping new appliances which 
increase the output of our 
factories and farms and make 
life easier in the home. On the 
electricity supply side, too, 
marvels are being done to 
overcome the post-war power 
shortage. Already electricity 
may be used freely at all times 
except at peak hours. Soon the 
nation will be able to enjoy 
even greater benefits from the 
new electrical age. 








The Electrical Development 
Association explores and advises 
on methods by which work on 
farms can be made easier by the 
application of electricity. Consult 
your Electricity Service Centre, 
or write to E.D.A., 2 Savoy Hill, 
London, W.C.2 

















and 
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=r ENGINES 
tor PARIS 
LIO RETURN 


30-day 


morning and evening. 


excursion flights each 
Other services 
during the day at normal fare including extra- 


normal champagne lunch or dinner, £14.8.0 return. 44 


and 33 seater 4-engine Skymasters and Languedocs on all services. 


Details from Travel Agents (no booking fees) 


AIR FRANCE 


52 HAYMARKET, LONDON, S.W.!. TELEPHONE: WHITEHALL 097) 
Services from London, Birmingham, Manchester, Glasgow. 














What have 
Ten little nigger boys 


to do with petrol ? 


Well, “ten little nigger boys” and Regent Petrol have one 
thing in common—they both “evaporate by degrees”’. But this 
is as far as the comparison goes. With the nigger boys the 
‘‘degrees”’ match the dictates of fate, with REGENT they match 
the dictates of the engine, which demands the correct degree of 
evaporation for instantaneous starting, rapid warming up, 
lively acceleration, and maximum economy. This balanced 
volatility is just one more characteristic which will help you 
enjoy better motoring when REGENT branded petrol once 


_More returns. 
| xa 
aa 


PETROL 
Sterling Quality 








Rp.7 
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BOLSKUMMEL 


To those who appreciate 


a finr KUMMEL 








Double -distilled from the finest Dutch caraway 
seeds, Bolskummel is friendly to your digestion. 
In sipping Bolskummel you sip the a 
original, authentic Dutch —the in- 


spiration of all other Kummoels. 


ERVEN LUCAS BOLS 


AMSTERDAM 
RE META 














F, SYK SE 
So apt PA PIMP, SDE ZI Aare 











THE : 
“THREE CASTLES 


CIGARETTES 
20 for 3/10 


W. D. & H, O. Wills, Branch of The Imperial Tobocco Co., (of Great Britain & Ireland), Ltd. TT22sy 











Address 





Here is the ‘‘Princess 


4 “a 
i 


=| 


mi otal | | 











Please send me illustrated details of the Ekco ‘‘ Princess” Portable. 


Post to E. K. Cole Ltd., Southend Ss 





Use EkcoLamps —as reliable as Ekco Radio \_) 


"’ Portable, a really sensible present which gives 
pleasure the whole year round. Attractively produced in colours to suit 
masculine or feminine taste it settles at least one gift problem for either 
sex but is also an ideal present for family use. 
away— it can easily be carried or tucked inside a small suitcase—this won- 
derful little portable weighs only 44 Ibs. and is brimful of entertainment 

. and a well remembered gift! Ask your Ekco Dealer to show you one! 


E KG 0 .Risecoss PORTABLE 


Inside or out, at home or 


£14 


inc. battery 
and tax 
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Mc SOFOND 


EVEL FIRE 






















te 














unrestricted radiant heat. 


openings are available. 


This is the fire that burns all night—every night. 
types of solid fuel—coke, coal, coalite, dross—and gives excellent, 
In addition, the Sofono can be used 
with a back boiler, which means hot water in the morning. _Install- 
ation is simple, and sizes to fit 14in. -, 16in. and 18 in. fireplace 
The finish is in beautiful lustrous vitreous 
enamel in many different colours to match your tile surround. Gas 
ignition is provided to facilitate kindling if required. 

Price from 77/94 — 106/6, according to size and colour. 


Full descriptive literature on request. 


GRANGEMOUTH IRON CO. LTD.. FALKIRK 





It takes all 








°**¥e’°s a GAYLEDOUR RUG 
---look at the deep pile’’ 


the superb finish ... the high standard 


of workmanship. Choice ? 3 shapes, 6 sizes, and 15 glorious colours. Price ? 


Look, too, at the pure mohair ... 


Surprisingly small. Delivery ? Direct from Mills to consumer. Thus, within 
the shortest possible time a GAYLEDOUR RUG will be yours. Trade 


enquiries are not invited. 


GAYLEDOUR 


FS, mmamamse PURE MOHAIR RUGS us 














" 

The free illustrated N r] 

Gayledour Booklet. True ame ] 

colours, full details, shapes, sizes, Address 2 
prices, and easy to order form. No a 
Se TSUN ER = ——iCéié«sChbitbs “sé wadinlappevincouceeene en en weenansuecanebabuncenseeeue ¢ 


Bramhope Floorfurnishings Ltd., Dept. P4, 8-10, Wakefield Road, Drighlington, near Bradford, Yorks, 
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Manufacturers of 
Vacuum Vessels 
to H.M. The King 
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If you cross the Atlantic, either North or South, 
by sea or by air, there’s one thing you are almost 
sure to find in your stateroom or by your seat 
... a‘ THERMOS ” brand jug of ice-fresh 
drinking water. And of course Thermos vessels 


are used for storage of hot food too. 


Add up all the cabins on Britain’s luxury 
liners that sail or fly those waters, and you have 
a tidy number of jugs and jars . . . some part of 


the explanation of the shortage at home. 


xiii 


Report from the dollar routes 





In all the countries served by these lines, 
Thermos equipment is a recognised essential. 
So, for visitors to Britain, the same equipment 
is provided, making a chain of Thermos 


service from the dollar areas to our shores. 


It is a pity that we cannot yet complete the 
picture with Thermos installations throughout 
this country too. That will come. And it will 
come more quickly as we send more Thermos 


products out along those dollar routes. 


Although the restrictions on purchase of vacuum flasks have 
been withdrawn since January 1949, we very much regret 
that the supply of Thermos products to the home market is 
still much below the level of demand. We believe that ‘* Report 
from the dollar routes ’’ will help to explain this shortage as 


satisfactorily as possible in present circumstances. FRM 


THERMOS (1925) LIMITED, SEYMOUR ROAD, LONDON, E.10 REGISTERED TRADE MARK 









SHERRY 
FACTS 


“Mostly a 
matter 
of nose’ 





Wines made from the 

same Vineyards in Spain 
acquire different charac- 
teristics —the result of 
fermentation. ‘The art of 














































blending these wines which become Sherry 
is ‘mostly a matter of nose’’ but so that these 
particular characteristics can be repeated by 
the accuracy, skill and art of the expert, 
specimen samples of all Fernandez Sherries 
are kept for years in the Bodegas at Jerez. 
That is one reason why Fernandez 

Sherries are consistently 

of the finest quality. 


Fernandez 


SHERRY 
Produce of Spain 


Sole Importers: Twiss & 
Brownings & Hallowes Lid., 1 Vininers’ Place, B.C.4. 


| 
Cain My deo 


HOTEL 
HARROGATE 


Warmth and comfort for winter residence 
are offered by this fine Hotel, now fully 
licensed. It has a high standard of catering 
and service, a Billiard Room, Ballroom 
and Card Lounge, and passenger lift. It 
is the only Hotel in Harrogate 
with a private suite of Medical 
Baths. Telephone 4005. 

Manager : A. A. Lickorish. 


TRUST HOUSES LTD 

















SPAIN 


Hotel Reina Cristina 
ALGECIRAS 


Visit this British-owned luxury hotel for your 


COMMONWEALTH PLAN TO—*&Se=> 


Australia & N. Zealand 


Take advantage of special low 
fares now in effect 


All expenses included. Sunshine route via U.S.A. 


°S what you get under the Common- 
eo Plan to Australia and New Zealand, 
arranged by Pan American World Airways :— 
delay—you can go NOW! ' 
5 tae re * less than 5 days by luxury 4-engined 
3 po al and fastest luxury service to Australia 
Zealand ; 
4 a anaieaet Clippers across the Atlantic 
5 *Sleeperette’ Clippers across the Pacific 
6 All meals and transit expenses included 
7 Special facilities for babies on every Clipper f ™ 
8 Special arrangements made for inexpensive a 
speedy forwarding cf heavy luggage . 
9 Certificate issued with your ticket guarantees a 
the above advantages. There are no extras. saat 
d your family can fly into a new world o 
oat aes plenty NOW! Phone your he 29 
Agent, or Pan American, 193-4, Piccadilly, W.1. 
(REGent 7292.) 


Pan AMERICAN WORLD AIRUAYS 


WORLD’S MOST EXPERIENCED AIRLINE 











Winter or Summer holiday. Facing the Rock 

of Gibraltar, and reached by air in a day 

from London. _ Hotel car meets aircraft at 
Gibraltar Airport. 

Apple Usva) Agencies or direct to Manager. 


























| wéhenes stranger... 


Palace Hotel hospitality has to 
be experienced to be appreci- 
ated. ‘The Managing Director, 
Mr. J. J. Hewlett, takes a 
personal interest in the enjoy- 
ment and comfort of each and 
every one of his_ patrons. 
Limited accommodation is 
still available for the New 
Year week-end celebrations. 
Please telephone Buxton 2000. 
. 
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Skilfully 
many 
trom old bruyere root — 
truly a pipe tor the con- 
noisseur. Available at high-class 
tobacconists. For address of near- 
est stockist write to—The Robert 
Sinclair ‘Tobacco Co. Ltd., Blenheim 
Factory, Westgate Road, Newcastle- 


on-Tyne. 






EY 
FINEST pipe THAT MON 
















tashioned in 


CAN BUY 


REGO. TRADE MAR 


oursome 





beautiful shapes 



















BY APPOINTMENT 
MEDALLISTS 


We destve lo fw CH ase 
JEWELLERY 
SILVER 
COINS AND 
MEDALS 


SPINK & SON Ltd. 


| 5-7 KING ST. ST, JAMES'S, LONDON, S.wi 
Telephone WHITEHALL 5275 


SS E51. WIE EZ 





PO THE WELL 
PSS pauancen 





1 of World-wide 7% 
Reputation = 











The Gun $V lk -shines 





The shelter of the lovely Cotswolds 
provides the ideal Winter climate. 
Music, Entertainment, Healthful 
rest, First Class Hotels. For Rail 
Services, enquire at Stations 
a or Agents. 


Cheltenham Spa 


Guide on application to Dept. M. Town Hall. 











. Completely yours! 

All that you can wish for in the way 
of cuisine, appointments, service 
and scenery are yoursat the Palace. 
Add to this dancing, golf, tennis, 
cinema, squash, swimming, all in 
the inclusive terms, and the Perfect 
Holiday becomes a reality. 


PALACE HOTEL 
TORQUAY 














Dunmore Hotel 
SHALDON, SOUTH DEVON 


Unsurpassed Cuisine. Licensed. Central 
Heating. Magnificent position over- 
locking sea, near moors and coast, 
Bathing, fishing, riding, 2 Golfcourses, 
Own Tennis Court. Garage. Ballroom. 
Resident orchestra during season. 
Reduced terms for autumn and winter. 
Write for Illustrated Tariff 
or Telephone Shaldon 250/1 
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Fir is a fetish at 
Manfield. You must : 
have fit or you % 


can't have style is the motto 













at Manfie'd shops. Here 
trained shoe fitters show you 

shoes you like and shoes 
that like you—stylish shoes 

that stay stylish and = 







wear well because thay fit well. 


E VELL 


famous for shoes 














ORIGINAL 


GINGER 
WINE 


xv 








AOE SR GRAN TTER 


Biro suggests 


--- FOR YOUR CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


Sensible gifts are the vogue this year 
and what could be more sensible 
—or attractive for that matter — 
than a pen from the Biro range. 












BIRO-QUILL 


New and inexpensive, this attractive 
Christmas novelty in six bright colours— 
red, green, yellow, light or dark blue and 






mauve—is a genuine quill with a Biro 
refill firmly cemented into the shaft. A 


gay and colourful Christmas gift. 


PRICE 3/8d. 











Drink it! 

















ca This is for the very special gift because 
Biro de luxe is a very special pen. Styled 
by Asprey’s of Bond Street, the cap 
and mountings are of gold on solid silver. 
The case is obtainable in grey, black or 
maroon. Its appearance is as distinguished 
as the service it gives. Biro de luxe carries 
the famous Biro Magnum refill. 


PRICE £5.15.0 









LOOK FOR THIS BIRO CHRISTMAS DISPLAY 
IN YOUR DEALER’S WINDOW 


O pens for your ‘ 
i: e 6°O Christmas © > 
thoughts va 
REGD. 


wT, 


Manufactured by The Miles-Martin Pen Ce. Ltd. 















...@real family reunion this year. 
Do you remember the candle Mother 
kept burning in the window at 
Christmas, to light travellers through 
the night? I wish you'd light one for 
me to see as I walk up our lane again 
for the first time in ten years...” 





more on Lo eee ‘Bord | 


A tender recalling to mind of the past in a few words written 
from the heart, and the past lives again, made vivid by your pen. 
In every letter you write, your own personality, too, is reflected. 
Your character is revealed as clearly in the notepaper you 
choose, as in the words you write on it. , 

There is no more pleasing 
notepaper than Basildon Bond 
—it makes writing, and reading, 
enjoyable. With its perfect 
writing surface, it is just the right 
thickness to please the touch, 
and firm enough ‘to retain its 
fresh crispness after travelling 
through the post. It is the right 
notepaper for all tastes and all 
occasions. 

Be sure to ask your stationer 
for Basildon Bond by name. 











Britain’s most distinguished notepaper 























THE DOLCIN DISCOVERY 


PROMPT RELIEF FROM THE PAIN OF 
RHEUMATISM, SCIATICA, LUMBAGO 


Sufferers from the painful ailments in the rheumatic 
group can now obtain PROMPT relief. 

DOLCIN —a new compound which combines calcium 
succinate with acetylsalicylic acid (aspirin) in a special 
way, has been tested and proved effective both in this 
country and in America where it was originally discovered 

DOLCIN has already brought speedy respite from 
pain to countless sufferers from Rheumatism, Sciatica, 
Neuritis and other rheumatic ailments. 

DOLCIN does more: by improving the supply of 
blood and oxygen to the affected parts it maintains relief 
over the long periods necessary to eliminate rheumatic 
activity in severe cases. 

DOLCIN is non-toxic and will not harm the heart or 
any other organ. It is stocked by your chemist in bottles 
of 100 tablets for 10/- and 500 tablets for 45/- including 
tax. Insist on Dolcin—the original and tested compound. 


WOLCIN 


Rey. Trade Mark 


110 JERMYN STREET, LONDON, S.W.1. 
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YOUR FAMILY the most eagerly- 
awaited part of a special dinner 
is the sweet course, and here is a 
really delicious lemon pudding. It 
not only has a wonderful flavour 
but Jooks mouth-watering and attrac- 
tive if you serve it in a crystal-clear 
‘Pyrex’ brand dish. This beautiful 
glass ovenware retainsal/ theexciting 
flavours, and there’s no danger of 
the food drying up. You can see 
when the food is cooked and take it 
straight to the table, where this 
sparkling glassware really adds to 
the gay and festive atmosphere. 
And it’s so quick and easy to use. 
No dirty saucepans to waste your 
time ! You can leave your pudding 
in the same dish you cooked it in 
until every bit has been eaten. And 
this smooth, streamlined glassware 


SDMA eS 


THIS LEMON SWEET 


Honorable Mention 


says Patricia Seymour 
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is no trouble to clean. 
There are no awkward 
corners or edges for food to cling 
to. 

Grease 2-pint ‘Pyrex’ brand pie- 
dish. Sift 8 oz. self-raising flour ; ‘/, 
level teaspoon salt. Rub in 3 oz. 
margarine. Grate rind of 1 lemon 
into 2 oz. sugar and add to mixture. 
Beat one egg, mix with '/, pint milk 
and water, and fold into mixture. 
When smooth, place in pie-dish. 
Bake in moderately hot oven for half 
an hour. Squeeze out lemon juice, 
remove pips, heat with "/,1b. apricot 
jam. Mix 1 level teaspoon arrowroot 
(or cornflour) to a thin cream with 
water, stir into jam mixture, bring 
to boil. Pour over hot pudding and 
serve at once. (Ministry of Food 
tested.) 





REGD. 
TRADE 
MARK 


‘PYREX’.... 


* OVEN-TO-TABLE 
GLASSWARE 


All ‘Pyrex’ brand ovenware carries a 12 months’ free replacement guarantee against breakage by oven heat. 


It is made by James A. Jobling & Co. Ltd., Wear Glass Works, Sunderland. 


Obtainable only from retailers. 























*““SANATOGEN ”’ Tonic Wine is an admirable re- 
storative for it combines the ‘‘ pick-me-up ’’ qualities 
of a rich, full-bodied wine with the active tonic 
properties of ‘‘SANATOGEN”’ Nerve Tonic Food. 


The word “SANATOGEN ” is a Registered Trade Mark. 
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Just pinch him—no weediness there but a solid 
covering over sturdy, straight bones. 


Even growth, you 


see. Both lads had SevenSeaS Cod 


Liver Oil from the beginning and there’s no fear 


that they will outg 


row their strength. This sea-fresh 


food supplies all those extra values—in fats, calories and 


vitamins—that are 
of bones and teeth 


essential to even healthy growth 
» flesh and muscle. 


SevenSeasS sca-rrcsu F000 


Obtainable from all chemists, oil from 1/6, capsules from 1/9 
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‘TRUST 


...to find the 
easiest way 
of doing 
ajob... 


Enamel £19.13.9 
Chrome £22.6.3 
Tax Paid 
Complete with 
polishing felt 
for final finish 


* No smears 
or patterns 


* No brushes 
to change 


* No belts to 
stretch 


* No radio 
interference 
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He’s not really lazy, he’s just demonstra- 
ting to his wife that there is no longer any 
need for her to grovel about on her hands 
and knees, polishing floors. The JUNO 
Electric Floor Polisher does it all—does it 
better—does it quicker. Wood, linoleum 
and tiles... all with lightly guided one- 
hand operation. 


J U NO ELECTRIC 


FLOOR POLISHER 


Truvox Engineering Co. Ltd., Exhibition 
Grounds, Wembley, Middx. 
Send full details of the JUNO Electric Floor Polisher 
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(BLOCK LETTERS) 
ADDRESS a 
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UR GALLIC FRIEND’S enthusiasm is pardonable. The 
@ athe ere ‘Aga serves its owner like a living thing ; 
a tireless domestic help that is never off duty for it never goes out. 
Besides cooking all meals to delight an epicure, the Aga gives 
sufficient hot water for three baths a day and all other household 
purposes ! 

MERVEILLEUX ! And all this for a fuel bill of 1/- or less a day. 
Indeed, the Aga is so economical in fuel that it finally saves what 
it cost. The smokeless, fumeless Aga keeps the kitchen 
immaculate — and a haven of comfort night and day. Why not 
enjoy these advantages as so many thousands do who have 
already made Aga their obedient servant ? Talk the Aga over 
with your family. 


* * * 


Here is the Aga Model 


teed maximum fuel con- = 
sumption for the year of == 
34 tons, burning 
COKE, anthracite or 
“‘Phurnacite’’. This size 
model is available with- 
out water-heating, also 
4-oven model. Aga 
models from £85 to 
£115. Hire purchase at 
less than £4 a month. 











Send today for the free 26-page cata- 
logue, ‘‘ The Saga of the Aga,’’ fully illustrated 
in colour, dealing with all Aga models and 
including, kitchen designs by a leading expert. 
Write to: Aga Heat Ltd., 2/3 Orchard House, 


Orchard Street, London, W.1. 
(Proprietors: Allied Ironfounders Ltd.) 


AGA. ooox:xs 


Regd. Trade Mark 


AND WATER HEATERS 








Greet him 
with 
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What man wouldn’t be delighted? 
The highly-polished _nickel-plated 
case contains an Aristocrat one-piece 
razor and a Gillette Dispenser 
holding 10 Blue Gillette blades. 
32/6 (Inc. P. Tax) 


RIC 


These sets contain a Gillette one-piece 
razor and a Gillette Dispenser —the 
up-to-date system now making shaving 
easier than ever before. 


ot 





oN 


A daily pleasure for years to come. 
Handsome fabric-covered case with 
plated rims. Heavily plated Aristo- 
crat one-piece razor with Gillette 
Dispenser holding 10 Blue Gillette 
Blades. 26/3 (Inc. P. Tax) 


Good idea—the Gillette Dispenser, 
containing 20 Blue Gillette Blades, is 
available separately. 5]4 (Inc. P. Tax) 


Gillette Shaving Brushes are back 
again— 7/6 and 48/6 (Inc. P. Tax) 


OO Cote A 
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Keep your face 
young... 













Field-Day contains 
Glycerine, so giving a 
speedy shave with maxi- 
mum after-comfort for the 
most tender skin. 

A FIELD-DAY GLYCERINE SHAVE 


DOES NOT TAKE IT OUT OF THE 
SKIN—IT PUTS SOMETHING IN 


... With a glycerine 


FIELD-DAY 


Brushless Shave = *sz:" 















TION: 
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To give 
the best 


is an expression of dis- 
cernment complimenting 
both recipient and giver: 


Because she loves pretty things, choose 
her a truly feminine gift of rich quilted 
satin . . . a nightdress case, a handker- 
chief sachet, a workbag or tea cosy in 
the loveliest of pastel shades: rose, 
turquoise, apple or honey. 














From these we have selected 
Tea Cosy - 47/6 
Workbag - 63/- 

Nightdress- Cases are from 

43/6 and Handkerchief Cases 

from 27/6. 

Post ¢» Packing 6d. , 


HARRODS LTD 


ART NEEDLEWORK 


GROUND 


FLOOR 


LONDON swWwi 





from the “Don Garcia’”’ 
range, almost every need 
can be met for Xmas Cigars. 





in the 3 smaller sizes: 
Handy Pocket Cases of 5 and 10. 


BOXES of 25 in all 5 SIZES 


The first Cigar for the best days : 


Trade Enquiries: ‘Don Garcia’’ Liaison Bureau, 11 Bedford Sq., W.C.1I 
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CHARIVARIA 


WE understand that the Government has definitely 
decided against charging the Minister of Health’s 
salary to the Opposition as an election expense. 

& & 

*‘Defendant was apparently going to Wexford with some 
plastic device for knocking the top off a pint which he was 
bringing to a Wexford plastic factory.”—Irish paper 
In our local it always 
comes to blows. 

& 

From the north-east 
coast comes the report 
that hungry seagulls are 
invading houses in order 
to search the kitchen and 
pantry for food. Some 
lonely housewives are only 
too glad to have company 
when they embark on a 
similar quest. 

& 


‘*Education in this country is at a crossroads; we can 
either go forwards or backwards’’—B.B.C. broadcast 


Or, of course, to the Left or the Right. 
& & 

Denis Compton is rumoured to be a possible 
candidate for the next election. Usually the journey 
between Lord’s and Commons is made in the other 
direction. 








& & 
Children are stealing doormats for toboggans at 
Maidenhead, reports a Sunday paper. Even those, we 
are sorry to say, which are not marked Welcome. 


Producers of H.M.S. Pinafore, wp and down the 
country, are said to be living in hourly fear of 
Admiralty intervention. 


B B 


“We read of a vast form with immense calves quietly 
entering Hereford College, and word went around that Vassall 
was up.” 

“Everybody's Weekly” 
Or was it a bull ? 


a | if 

If one half of the ji 
world doesn’t know how 
the other half lives it hes 


isn’t because Government 
snoopers are not trying 
to find out. 

B 


A Frinton correspond- 
ent says he saw a crowd 
of ants pushing a lump of 
sugar across his lawn. He thinks their idea is to form 
a stockpile prior to nationalization. 
B B 
Work of Supererogation 
‘* A nice compliment has been paid to the Bristol and District 
Draughts Association by the appointment of Mr. George 


Livingstone, chairman of the executive committee, to organize 
draughts for British Railways.”—“Bristol Evening World” 


B B 


A City businessman declares that anyone can keep 
fit at home by playing table-tennis for an hour every 
day. It’s the pursuit of the unreachable by the un- 
stretchable that brings the benefit. 























I OFFERED the box of flags to 
the proprietor of the ‘Rose and 
Crown.” 

He held up a flat dirty hand and 
shook his head majestically from 
side to side. Then he said: 

Don’t waste your time with 
me. I’ve got one of those flags 
stuck up on the beam ’ere from 
last year. 

AND a poppy. 

AND a rose. 

AND a buttercup. 

Anp some flower what no 
gardener ’s ever seen! 

A whole blooming garden in a 
row, I’ve got pinned up’ere. Never 
’ave to buy nothing from anybody 
who comes waving a tin at me. 

Now I'll tell you. I’ve got a 
tin of me own on the counter there. 
Plenty a people come asking me for 
money, but do they put anything in 
my tin? Ho, no! Sometimes I put 
the customers’ change on the top 
of it and I say to them: “Mind a 
penny don’t drop in by acciDENT!” 
They don’t like that! 

Plenty of grumblers I get in this 
pub too. You’d be surprised the 
things people expect. Only last 
night two young fellers complained 
they couldn’t see. 

‘““Won’t cost you nothing to 
"ave your eyes tested,” I told ’em, 
but they couldn’t take a joke. 
Wanted me to switch on the other 
light. 

“Look ’ere,” I says to them 
straight, “that’s a fifteen-watt bulb, 
same as all the rest in this ’ouse, and 
it costs me best part of a ’a’penny to 
run it for an hour. If you expect 
a glittering palace on what the 


MINE #OST 


brewers allow me for running this 
place you'll ’ave to think again,” 
I said. 

That soon settled their hash! 
Went off pretty smart! 

Same as the fire. Someone who 
lives not a ’undred miles from ’ere, 
but I’m mentioning no names, struts 
in ’ere Saturday, lays ‘old of the 


* poker and cracks up the lump of 


coal I’d just put on. 

“Call this a fire?” 
“Can’t ’ardly feel it!” 

“If you’re that cold,” I says 
to him, “you’d better be ’alf be 
sitting by your own fire burning 
your own coal up, ’stead o’ mine.” 
’E didn’t stay long! 

I reckon pubs is finished. I don’t 
suppose I get more than ’alf a dozen 
people in during the evening, and 
they don’t sit drinking steady like 
they used. ’Alf a pint, ’olding on to 
it best part of a hour while they 
grumble, that’s them. 

“Drink up, gents,” I say. 
“Don’t forget you’re making me 
fortune for me with all the pints you 
drink.” They don’t seem to see no 
joke though. A ’eavy lot in this 
village. 

You’d think they’d enjoy a bit 
of comfort and ’ospitality, but no! 
Sit there stamping their feet and 
blowing on their ’ands like they was 
cold, and then off they go in no time. 

“ Anybody’d think you wasn’t 
made welcome,” I say to ’’em. “TI 
suppose you want cushions in yer 
backs and cigars on the ’ouse. Not 
to mention ’alf a ’undredweight of 
coal on the fire like what you seem 
to ’ave at ’ome.” 

They can’t answer that one! 


"e said. 
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The other day I ’ad a party of 
cyclists call in ’ere wanting FOooD, 
of all things! 

“Foop?” I says. “ You want to 
recollect yourselves. I’ve no cater- 
ing licence to supply food to a lot of 
*ungry good-for-nothings who come 
stamping in ’ere without so much as 
wiping their feet. AND leave the 
door open!” A straight word does 
no ’arm now and again. 

“You can ’ave a drink if you 
must ’ave something,” I said. Ho, 
no! Much too proud. Said they’d go 
where they was made more welcome. 
What d’you make of that, eh ? 

Like the young woman as came 
in last winter. Nearly closing time, 
it was, and she’d missed the last bus. 
Asked me as bold as brass for a bed 
for the night. 

“You’ve come to the wrong 
place,” I told ’er. ‘“‘We don’t ’ave 
no spare beds ’ere for anyone that 
thinks they’ll drop in just when it 
pleases them. Where do you think 
my wife is going to find clean sheets 
and blankets and I don’t know what 
at this time of night? If you’d ’ad 
the civility to give us a bit of notice 
now, we might ’ave fixed you up on 
the sofa in the bar parlour with a 
couple of rugs.” 

Started piping ’er eye then. 
Didn’t cut any ice with me, I can 


tell you. 

“You should ’ave minded the 
time,” I told ’er, “then you 
wouldn’t ’ave missed the bus. 


You'd best save your breath to walk 
‘ome.” Impfield she lived, a matter 
o’ eight mile. 

“Plenty of times I’ve done that 
walk,” I said to ’er. 

“Not in these shoes, ugly,” she 
said, and put ’er tongue out at me! 

Common, my wife said. 

Well, that’s the sort of person I 
’ave to deal with, day in day out. 

You can’t wonder this pub 
don’t pay! Now can you? 


& & 


Well Rowed, Surtees! 
“The piece of comedy is provided by 
the grave digger who whilst digging a 
grave for Ophelia, digs up the old scull 
of Jorrocks who had, at one time been 
the kings jester.”—Schoolboy’s essay 
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“12's @ pity you couldn't have missed your connection when the roses were out.” 


FEW weeks ago Aunt Dora 
came to see me in my bed- 
sitting room. I gave her a meal and 
we had quite a pleasant evening. 
Then four days later I had a 
letter from Aunt Ethel. She was 
glad to hear that I had such a nice 
place to live, but what a pity it was 
near the Metropolitan Railway Line. 
Aunt Gertrude wrote. She 
hoped I didn’t find the trains dis- 
turbing. She knew somebody who 
had once lived near a railway 
station and had had to put all her 
ornaments on the carpet at night or 
they rattled with each passing train 
and kept her awake. She had had 


to wedge her windows and doors 

with paper and was constantly 

having the ceilings re-plastered. 
Aunt Edith’s letter arrived the 





HAPPY FAMILIES 


following day. Why was I having 
nightmares and sleepless nights? It 
might lead to all sorts of things later 
on. Look at my second cousin 
Laura. She hoped I was not relying 
too much on aspirin to make me 
sleep. Was I worried about my 
work? No career was worth ruining 
my health for; I must speak to my 
employer. And I must insist that 
my landlord re-plaster the ceiling 
and mend my broken window. All 
landlords should be horse-whipped 
and have more glass put in. 

Aunt Mabel was the next to 
write. I must stop taking drugs 
immediately. I must be strong. 
Where was my character? If I don’t 
nip the habit in the bud it will 
undermine my strength like a 
serpent and drag my self-respect 
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through the dust of degradation like 
a tattered flag. It was the height of 
folly to allow anxiety over my work 
to reduce me to such a state. Look 
at Laura. If conditions at the office 
were so bad I must leave. She was 
unable to understand why I had not 
done so already and couldn’t help 
feeling that there was more in the 
situation than I had admitted. Had 
my employer some hold over me? 
In any case, it was ridiculous to 
allow myself to be reduced to a 
state of being afraid of my landlord 
and allowing him to rent me a room 
in such an appalling state of dis- 
repair. If he will not have the walls 
re-bricked or re-plastered or some- 
thing, I must sue him. 

Aunt Ada lives in New Zealand, 
so I heard from her last. She said 
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I must go to a psychiatrist at once. 
There was no need to be afraid or 
ashamed, because nerves are quite 
recognized nowadays and several 
people she knows have them. All 
her life she has found it fatal to 
neglect hers and I must have mine 
seen to without delay. Look at Laura. 
If I don’t do this I will never break 
the drug habit, and its grip was 
obviously already so strong that I 
must have expert treatment. What 
kind of man was my employer that 
he should introduce me to such evil ? 
I must go to the police without 
delay and have him taken into 
custody. I must report my land- 
lord to the Public Health people 
immediately. I was obviously 
reduced to a very sorry state when 
I could live in a place with paneless 
windows, crumbling walls and falling 
ceiling. 


This morning I had a wire from 
my father saying briefly that he 
was coming to see me, but was 
calling at Scotland Yard first. 

He should be there now. 
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FASHION PAGE 


OUR Belinda is going to let you 

down quite dreadfully this week 
and write about men’s clothes! 
But wait—it’s so that you can find 
just the right gay gift for your own, 
own males. 

I’ve dived in and out of a 
hundred shops, had the most tweedy 
time and just loved every moment 
of it. And now I’m panting to 
tell all. 

First I saw some warm-as-toast 
dressing-gowns, squirrel-soft and 
cosy-clinging. They are a complete 
delight and a simply-must for men 
this year. And slippers in earthy- 
brown leather with baa-lamb linings 
for cold toes. Without a pair of 
these he’ll be just quite out of things. 
They’re made on clean, . simple 
lines and look so Right somehow. 

I saw some quite perfect pastel 
pyjamas and thought how dream- 
inducing they would be—and you, 
my dear, are what he ‘Ildream about! 


They looked smooth and gay, as, 


sugar-icing, yet far, far cosier. 


Socks may sound the tiniest bit 
dull—but if you simply scour the 
shops, as I did, you see some of the 
most lighthearted socks in the 
world—just made to take his breath 
away when he sees them. 

Then—reversible pullovers. One 
minute he’s a stern, daytime man- 
of-affairs, and then—presto! with 
the light-’n-bright side out he’s 
your chuckling schoolboy again! 

Finally, a word about ties. Some 
girls I know are the least bit 
scaredy-cat about buying these. My 
tip is—don’t be. Some that I saw 
this week were liltingly man-of-the- 
world, others had a tender laugh 
woven right into their pleased-as- 
pie designs! He’s just a boor if he 
doesn’t think of you every time 
he puts one of these ties on—if 
he’s really clever he'll want to 
frame it! 

Well, that’s all for now. Next 
week I’ll have been to Paris to bring 
you back a satchelful of skirt- 
length scandal. ’Bye, now! 









FOR THE 
SIXTY- 
EIGHTH 
TIME +* 


| aera 


(yxForD beat Cambridge by 
one goal to nil, after a rattling 
- good game. 

That is all that needs to be said, 
now that all the professional error- 
spotters have gone away to sharpen 
their quill pens, about the first game 


in 1872. In 1873—and I pause here 
to remark (to the thousands of my 
admirers who are about to sugzest 
that I am simply copying this out 
of-the official programme and copy- 
ing it out wrongly, what’s more) 
that the official programme is in- 
accurate; with good temper and 
give-and-take on both sides we 
shall get along a great deal faster— 
In 1873, then, Oxford turned up 
with only thirteen men. They were 
given a substitute (I cannot tell by 
whom) and Cambridge reduced their 
playing-strength so that the game 
could be played fourteen a side. 
What of it? Nothing much, except 
that they were supposed to be 
playing twenty a side. 

In the next match, in 1873 (yes, 
yes: there were two contests that 
year), both Universities introduced 
a three-quarter, reducing the half- 
backs to two, but maintained the 
customary three backs and fourteen 
forwards. In a drawn game all 
twenty-eight forwards played so 
well that it would be unfair to single 
out any dozen or two of them for 
special mention. . . . 
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1874 is remarkable only for the 
fact that Oxford, with a touch of 
conservatism, dropped their three- 
quarter and scored two tries to nil. 
Result—since no match could be 
won unless a goal was kicked—a 
draw. Monstrous. But in 1875, if 
any reader is still with me, the 
guillotine fell. Teams were slashed 
to fifteen, and a mere sprinkling of 
ten forwards took the field, sup- 
ported by two halves, one three- 
quarter and two backs. The win- 
by-a-goal-only rule went by the 





board, and Oxford, who may be 
supposed to have agitated for its 
removal, celebrated the change by 
winning by a try to nothing. Many 
hundreds of Cambridge men, one 
fears, must have left Kennington 
Oval that bitter December day pro- 
testing that under the proper rules 
the result would have been a draw. 
Unsporting. 

After two years the ten forwards 
became nine, admitting two three- 
quarters, and in 1883 another three- 
quarter was added at the expense of 
one of the two backs. H. B. 
Tristram, I see, was up at Oxford 
in that year, and-it may have been 
felt, from all one hears, that to 
give him an assistant-back would 
be verging on the ridiculous. 
Cambridge. concurred, and all went 
smoothly until 1893, when both 
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sides plundered their packs to pro- 
duce a fourth three-quarter. 

Since then neither side has had 
an idea worth mentioning. 


Fifty-six years have gone by 
and I am sitting aloft in the East 
Stand at Twickenham, ruminating 
on the spectacle of fifty-nine thou- 
sand people taking a Tuesday after- 
noon off. If it be objected—and 
some of my readers are as sharp as 
needles—that I cannot at this stage 
know the exact size of the gate, I 
reply that I estimate the crowd at 
about sixty thousand, and a thou- 
sand one way or the other makes 
precious little difference to my 
ruminations. In any case, I am 
struck dumb, as I gaze around, at 
the thought of all the work that is 
being left undone this day—the 
letters left unsigned, the briefs 
unread, the shares unsold, the 
stocks unbroken, the children un- 
baptized, the prep. unset, the 
anti-nationalization advertisements 
undrafted. For this match, above 
all other matches, is the great 
annual moot of the middle classes, 
those middle classes whom the 
Lord President of the Council is 
said to be so anxious to woo. Well, 
now’s his chance. Here we all are, 
Hawks Club ties and everything, 
and a loud-speaker system laid on. . . 

Will all those now sitting in the 
East Stand please go at once to the 
bar at the back of the stand, where 
Mr. Herbert Morrison is waiting to 
woo them. 

But no. The oracles are dumb. 

I ruminate on the peculiar view 
of the game one gets from these 
altitudes. The players are de- 
humanized. Watching from the 
touch-line at a small club or school 
game, with a sagging rope caressing 
one’s knees, one hears the grunts, 
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the laboured breathing, the thud of 
feet on the turf, the smack of flesh 
and bone as two packs rush violently 
together (despite the provisions of 
Law. 15 (d) Note); it is possible, at 
any rate when play is on one’s own 
side of the field, to see exactly how 
a cut-through is achieved, why a 
tackle is missed. Up here, though 
the game is much clearer in plan 
and the development of movements 
easier to see and foresee, one is apt to 
forget that the men are not tireless 
automatons, to demand, with im- 
precations, that this or that centre 
should start an attack from his 
own twenty-five, unmindful of the 
series of superhuman tackles he has 
just brought off in defence. The 
finer shades of skill, too, have often 
to be guessed at. When Cannell, 
with two men closing in to destroy 
him, is observed to press steadily on 
and lo! his two opponents are sud- 
denly seen to be running parallel 
with him in the same direction, one 
is aware only that the break-through 
has been achieved. From ground 
level it might have been possible to 
see that it was brought off by the 
use of that sharpest weapon in 
a centre’s armoury, the smooth, 
almost undetectable change of pace. 
The astonishing Van Ryneveld, of 
course, has more consideration for 
the spectators in Block X. There 
is nothing smooth or undetectable 
about Ais running. Like some 
unhinged clothes-horse he stam- 
pedes this way and that, hitting 
the ground such a sequence of 
blows with his disjointed feet that 
it speeds away behind him in terror. 

I had hoped to give you a scrum- 
by-scrum commentary on this game, 
but the jottings on my programme 
are not as helpful as I could have 
wished. There is a note about the 
bad Oxford handling right at the 






start, Small, the Oxford wing 
forward, gets a kindly word of 
praise (““Small—good,” it reads), I 
have attributed to Langley (appar- 
ently in error) the sliced drop kick 
that led to Oxford’s solitary &nd 
extremely lucky try, and there is an 
angry complaint against Cannell’s 
name about too many short kicks 
ahead. (I suppose the plan was to 
drive back the close-marking Cam- 
bridge backs. If so, it didn’t work.) 
Being unbiased, I have also made 
a note or two about Cambridge 
players. There is, for instance, the 
word “Offside!”’ against the name 
of one of the forwards and a cryptic 





“ Penalties—despair,” which I take 
to mean that the attempt by 
Cambridge to kick penalty goals 
from the halfway line, instead of 
using the opportunity for a high 
punt upfield, indicated a lack of 
confidence in their ability to push 
home an attack and was psycho- 
logically wrong. I think this a good 
note to have made in the heat of the 
moment and I shall let it stand. 
The Cambridge pack played 








admirably, shoved powerfully, and 
were almost as good as Oxford in 
the line-out, which is saying a lot. 
The covering of their wing forwards, 
and of Glyn Davies, who did as much 
work as any man, must have been 
first-class, or one of the. many 
breaks by the Oxford centres and 
scrum-half in the last half hour 
must have succeeded. What else? 
The positioning and kicking of 
Hofmeyr were the best seen at 
Twickenham for many a long day. 
His sole discernible mistake, when 
a long lofted kick went into mid-field 
instead of to touch, was eminently 
worth while, for without it we 
should not have had the superb last- 
minute (well, last three minutes) run 
by the Cambridge centre, Smith. 
Hundreds of gifted pens have 
already given full descriptions of 
this tremendous effort, in cach case 
stating the facts differently. In- 
deed, it has sometimes seemed to . 
me, reading them, that I was the 
only person on the field who saw 
exactly what occurred. But I am 
afraid I cannot be bothered to go 
into allthat now. H. F. ELtts 








AT THE PICTURES 
The Spider and the Fly—Les Maudits 


HE simplicity—it might be 
called the naivety—in the 
story of The Spider and the Fly 
(Director: Ropert HAmeER) is 
counteracted by back-dating. The 
situation of a “gentleman cracks- 
man” and a police chief who con- 
duct their operations on a basis of 
mutual respect 
and friendship 
becomes for some 
reason easier to 
accept when the 
scene is Paris in 
1913. These cir- 
cumstances, too, 
justify a great 
deal of what is 
sometimes de- 
scribed as “fenc- 
ing” dialogue: 
faintly rhetorical, 
mildly facetious, 
“rallying” 
speeches delivered 
with significant or 
quizzical looks. I 
_ don’t think they 
justify the notice- 
ably long pauses at the end of each 
brief remark in which the other 
speaker may be supposed to be 
hot so much thinking of a reply 
as making sure the audience gets 
the point; but that’s a detail. All 
the same, the more I think about 
the film the more odd it seems that 
I should have found it entertaining. 
The idea of crime as a_ sport 
played politely by opponents on 
either side of the law, and the 
figure of the gentleman cracks- 
man himself, are very familiar, 
and mere back-dating cannot 
be counted on to make them 
interesting; moreover there is 
no attempt here to give them 
any real _ individuality—one 
thinks of them as types, not 
real people. The picture holds 
one’s attention because of the 
competent acting of these two 
important principals (Eric 


Portman and—in his first big 
film part—Guy Ro re), be- 
cause of the obvious but none 
the less amusing period details 





(1913 cars drive up to gates at every 
opportunity) and because of one or 
two well-managed scenes of excite- 
ment and suspense. 


Les Maudits (Director: RENE 


CLEMENT) is not a top-flight French 
film; its London run began two or 





|The Spider and the Fly 


Monsieur Raffles 


Philippe de Ledocgq—Guy Rotre ; M. Le Ministre—Epwarp CHAPMAN 


Fernand Maubert—Eric PorTMAN 


three weeks ago, and it will have 
gone by the time these words appear. 
But it’s so incomparably better 
than this week’s other new picture 
that to write about that instead 
would be ridiculous. Les Maudits 
is what, from almost any other 
country than France, would be a 
routine thriller; many of its 
personages are basically well-known 
types. Only the French, it seems, 
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[Les Maudits 


Dagger-happy 


Herr Forster—Jo DrEst 
Willy Morus—MicHEt AUCLAIR 
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have the strange wish to get fresh 
and credible settings, interesting 
dialogue, pleasing pictorial design 
and something like depth of char- 
acterization into a minor work, the 
sole object of which is to entertain. 
When one finds these qualities in 
such a minor work one ought to say 
so, for every occasion on which they 
pass unnoticed is used by quickie- 
makers as evidence that they 
are unnecessary luxuries and that 
just as many two- 
and-nines will roll 
in if they aren’t 
there. Well, it is 
the presence of 
these qualities that 
makes Les Maudits 
throughout satis- 
fying to watch, 
apart from the 
plain what-hap- 
pened-then of the 
narrative. It deals 
with the last days 
of the war in 
Europe, and most 
of the action 
passes on board a 
U-boat in which 
two or three top 
Nazis and _ col- 
laborators are escaping to South 
America. They kidnap a French 
doctor, who tells the story. It’s a 
sound, skilful, interesting film. 

ca # % if # 
Survey 
(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 

There are two good revivals in 
London: the Danish classic Day of 
Wrath (18/12/46), and—not in the 
same class, but in many ways 
remarkable—The Rel Shoes 
(4/8/48). The Search (16/11/49) 
is still at the Ritz, and don’t 
overlook Pinky (7/12/49). 

New releases are not very 
striking, though The Great 
Sinner (30/11/49) has points. 
Earlier releases worth remem- 
bering are Good Sam (6/7/49), 
sentimental but funny; Kind 
Hearts and Coronets (6/7/49), 
unsentimental and witty; and 
Conspirator (10/8/49), which, 
though sometimes absurd, is 
an entertaining thriller and 
interesting technically. . 

RicHARD MALLETT® 
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Y American in-laws are in the Queen Elizabeth, 
Heading for the Continent of Yurp. 
It’s their first time over, and I hope their English 
relative 
Won’t seem to them a long-haired twerp. 


For the last eight years they’ve been sending over 
parcels, 
Filling up our larder shelves. 
What kind of thanks can we show them in a week-end 
Now they are coming themselves ? 


Boil up a ham? They’re pretty sure to bring us one. 
Wheel on the Scotch? They may 

Bring us in a bottle of it all the way from Edinburgh- 
Export-to-U.S.A. 


What shall we offer them, their first time in England ? 
An evening round an open fire? 
A show? Something British? Danny Kaye at the 
Collodium ? 
A Streetcar Named Desire? 


Their travel-agent’s scheduled them a fabulous itinerary 
With England, Scotland and all that 

“Done” at the double in a high-powered Daimler 
In eight and a half days flat. 


Nipping from the Trossachs to Ann Hathaway’s 
Cottage, 
The Tate to the Cheddar Gorge, 
Ayot St. Lawrence to the Heart of Midlothian. 
Poor Carlotta and George! 





THE POET WELCOMES HIS AMERICAN IN-LAWS 








And two days in Paris, three in Monte Carlo, 
One each for Florence, Rome, 

Capri, Venice, Geneva and Arosa... 
Then Northolt (England) for home! 


And we here, their only Yurpean relatives, 
Have “Fri. thru Sun.,” no more, 

To try to say thank-you for all their generosity 
During and since the war. 


Shall we stage a cricket match, shall we hire a 
fox-hunt ? 
Shall we go to Brigadoon, 
Annie, Oklahoma, Death of a Salesman? 
We’ve got to start booking soon. 


Or shall we chew the rag round an olde Englysshe 
fireside, 
A wet dog steaming at our feet, 
With Church on Sunday morning for an olde Englysshe 
service, 
And olde Englysshe lunch (roast meat), 


Followed by a snooze, or a wet walk (optional), 
Tea (olde Englysshe bread), 

A pint at the pub and cold Sunday supper 
And (rather early) olde Englysshe bed? 


ok of # * * * * 


Come along, George . . . and welcome, Carlotta! 
The days will go all too fast. 

But your sister and her Limey husband are delighted 
To have you at long, long last! 





“Why don’t you wait for the littl Atom Bomb Booklet? Your preparation may be all wrong.” 
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“ Now that’s something ike a television set.” 


GHOST STORY 


fo Earl and Countessof Upland, 
together with the dark Duke and 
Duchess of Almodovar, were sitting 
in the Black Room of Upland Castle. 
For a long time no word had passed 
between them. They were listening 
tensely, for the gloom of the great 
apartment was pregnant with the 
echo of far-off voices—voices that 
seemed to come from another world. 

Time passed, and that silence 
which was not a silence grew heavier 
with foreboding. The Earl and his 
lady remained quiet and calm, for 
as permanent residents of the castle 
they had undergone such an experi- 
ence many times before. Not so 
their excitable Latin guests. The 
Duchess was sick with apprehen- 
sion, and the Duke was wishing 
himself anywhere but where he was. 

At last the Duke could stand it 
no longer. 

“ At what hour 





?” he began. 


He broke off, as though alarmed 
at the sound of his own voice. 

The Earl roused himself from 
dark thoughts. 

“Precisely at twelve o’clock,” 
he said. 


“Never a minute before 





and never a minute after that hour. 
On the ultimate stroke of twelve the 
doors of the Great Hall grind 
open ws 

With a fine sense of the dramatic 
the Earl broke off. Then all was still 
and silent again, save for the voices 
which came crowding back—-soft, 
evilly insistent. 

A little later the Duchess, very 
pale, asked tremulously: 

“*What—then ?” 

“Then,” said the Earl, “there 
comes a heavy tramping, usually 
accompanied by hideous, cackling 
voices. The tramping and the voices 
come nearer and nearer, mounting 
the stairs a 

The Duke leaned forward. 

“And then?” he asked, not 
quite steadily. 

“Then the fiends come swarm- 
ing in.” 

“Into this room?” 

“Into this room.” 

Again, as the Earl finished 
speaking, there was a silence that 
was not a silence, until the Duchess 
asked, in a voice scarcely louder 
than the room’s soft sibilations: 
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‘““‘What—like are they?” 

The Countess shuddered. 

“They are unspeakable!” she 
said. “It is not possible to describe 
them! They are hideous, revoltingly 





hideous! I ¥ 

She broke off abruptly. 

No one spoke after that. The 
minutes slipped by. The fatal hour 
drew inexorably nearer. It was upon 
them, and the distinguished com- 
pany in the Black Room tensed as 
the iron-tongued bell in the Great 
Tower clanged out the first stroke 
of twelve. 

Ten... eleven... twelve. 

And as the reverberations of 
the twelfth stroke died into silence 
they heard the doors of the Great 
Hall grind open... 

Silence for some dreadful 
moments. Then there sounded a 
heavy tramping. A hideous, cack- 
ling laugh burst upon the stillness. 
And, hard upon that laugh, there 
came a harsh, menacing voice: 

“Ladies and gentlemen! I must 
harsk you to wait for the guide . . .” 


6 6&6 
SCHERZO 


OW noble ’tis to hear a Menuhin 
Drawing great Music from his 
violin, 
Music that even Orpheus must 
confess 
Transcends his lute in utter love- 
liness. 
Yet— 
it must give us pause 
To think the cause 
Of these euphonious and delicious 
tones 
That melt our hearts and liquefy 
our bones 
Is but the vibrant air 
Bestirred to motion as the artist 
slides 
A length of horse’s hair 
Across a cat’s insides! 
I wonder by what alchemy we hear 
Beauty begot from such peculiar 
sources; 
The more I think on it the more 
tis queer— 
A Bach Chaconne 
Evoked 
By Cats 
and 
Horses! 
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THE AMERICAN SCENE 
The Open Road 
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fs be born in 1910 was to begin life in a blaze of 
honour. It was a year that cast an effulgence over 
its vintage that no succession of leaner years can reduce. 
When one mixes with those born at other times, as 
who can avoid doing now and then, one notices the 
difference at once. Not only is there the lack of 
quality but there is an inappropriateness to modern 
life. Those dating from before 1910 have a certain 
hardening; one feels that they are, if not old, at least 
ageing. To be born later is to lack experience and, 
hence, judgment—to be still rather unprepared. The 
1910 generation have a balance between the impotent 
knowledge of age and the ignorant potency of youth: 
long may they retain it. The year which saw them first 
upon this earth was one so remarkable that it is no 
surprise to find its uniqueness extending to its children. 

Amid the frou-frou of skirts and motoring veils the 
Encyclopedia Britannica attained its Eleventh Edition, 
free from the errors of hot youth and gelid age. Rotten 
Row was the meeting place of all that was best among 
man and horse, and the Theological Department of 
King’s College was added to London University. 
































“Of course, they'll be even better this time 
next year when they put the lenses in.” 


ANNUS MIRABILIS 
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Society maintained a chiselled exclusiveness, and the 
ancient moat of Hampton Court was excavated and 
restored. One could have bought hot from the Press 
Clayhanger, Howard’s End or the first number of The 
Dancing Times. Universal suffrage was introduced in 
Monaco and Dr. Vaughan Williams composed his ‘“‘Sea 
Symphony.” Mr. Churchill was Home Secretary, 
General Botha Prime Minister of Transvaal and Dr. 
Crippen prominent in other fields. What a year! 


The Everyman Dictionary of Dates, which is merely 
one of the authorities I have consulted in preparing 
this celebration of 1910, is an impartial work. I have 
read it from cover to cover and I know. It is not the 
kind of book to favour one year at the expense of 
another or to steer opinion by printing the figures 1910 
in bold type. But reading between the lines—a useful 
remedy for eyestrain, by the way—one can distinguish 
what the compiler really feels. One senses a kind of 
excitement when yet another success is chalked up. It 
is true that there are other dates presenting attractions, 
but none, surely, with such a bevy, such a constellation. 
My allegiance momentarily wavered towards 1299, 
when the Dean of St. Paul’s placed a ban on all those 
who searched for gold in the church of St. Martin-in-the- 
Fields; but one swallow does not make a summer. Jn 
1910 we should have regarded such an event as a mere 
appetizer, perhaps remarking that it was an odd thing 
for Dr. Gregory to do. It cannot compare with a 
protocol defining the boundaries of Uganda or the 
addition of four Halls to Newnham. 

Two General Elections in a year that also included 
the opening of the “Little Theatre” give evidence of a 
vitality well above the average. One could not have 
cavilled, if indeed one knew how so to do, had the 
Licensing Consolidation Act been postponed to less 
crowded times. The Revolution in Portugal, the 
Chinese reconquest of Tibet and the Japanese annexa- 
tion of Korea show that Britain was not the only area 
in which history moved. It is true that another of my 
sources says that in 1910 the International Sky Dark- 
ened, but that is almost as good as an eclipse, which 
is always reckoned a portent of the first water. 


In more homely fields the year was one of achieve- 
ement. The Public Office was removed from the 
General Post Office at St. Martin-le-Grand to King 
Edward Street. As this is an event picked out of the 
ruck by an eminent work of reference there is probably 
more to it than meets the eye. Anyway, I am proud 
of it, even if the explanation is something sinister. 
The enlargement of the Tate Gallery need arouse no 
such hesitation. Art is generally admitted to be a good 
thing, and here is clear proof that there was more of it 
than could be comfortably accommodated in a space 
that was sufficient for such philistine years as 1907. 
Paulhan’s altitude record does not excite me personally, 
because records, physical or gramophone, are so fragile 
and impermanent; and three Royal Commissions, 
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while no doubt inspiriting at the time, strike only a 
minor chord in these days of multiple investigation. 
The Fourth Pan-American Conference, the formation of 
the Union'of South Africa and the appointment of Lord 
Hardinge as Viceroy of India were stronger meat, well 
nourishing for the year’s babes. 


I have already honestly reported a slight wavering 
of my loyalty and I must do so again. In 1933 in 
Andorra “a mild revolution occurred and the franchise 
was broadened.” For a moment I envied those who 
first saw light in such a time. However, it was a mere 
flash in the pan, after all—not to be compared with the 
publication of the first volume of Russell and White- 
head’s Principia Mathematica or the Webbs’ English 
Poor Law Policy or the Moneypenny part of Money- 
penny and Buckle. The 1910 crop can continue 
to look their rivals proudly in their abashed and 
undistinguished faces. 


If there remain any lingering doubts of the validity 
of my thesis one final fact will set them at rest. 1910 
saw the birth of at least four of the regular contributors 
to this periodical, and if you wait long enough you will 
be able to check this fact from the plaques. 
R. G. G. PRIcE 
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“I?m an Egyptologist; what’s your racket?” 


B 


FRUMENTY 


HEN I was young, when I was young, 
when I was a boy,in the North Countree, 
my foster-mother Ann, of the crooked tongue 
and the crab-apple smile, would say to me: 


*“December’s coming, and Christmas, lad .. . 
tha’d bes’ tak’ t’ flail to t’ barn, tha had, 
and bray oor wheat for frumenty.” 


Rebellious, down to the barn I went. 
Skim-milk ice made the puddles freeze; 
the yard had a loose-box, mistal scent, 
hay, chopped turnip, and midden-blent; 
delicate, pale was the winter sky, 
gentian-blue through the orchard trees. 


A robin chirped on the pump’s lead spout, 
over and over his scales he ran: 

I heard a boy in the distance shout, 
and entered the dark barn, hating Ann. 


The jointed flail was a clothyard long: 

frail were my wrists, but my arms were strong, 
heavy with grain was the pig’s-eared sack; 
with fury I brayed it, thwack on thwack. 


Pounded and thumped and flailed and brayed, 
mashing the gold grain, partridge-plump. 

(Rembrandt shadows the sunshine made 

over the threshing-floor.) Thump! Thump! 


Down in the orchard a peacock screamed 
(Ann kept peacocks. Ann was a Bates). 

Dust-motes up to the old beams streamed 
(Ann was Nemesis; Ann was the Fates). 


Ann in the lamplight, darning socks . . . 
simmered the frumenty seethed in milk . . . 

harder her knuckles than thimble-knocks, 
finer her hair than raw-spun silk. 


Ann in the lamplight, crooked of tongue .. . 
straight-backed as a Chelsea pensioner . . . 
into the pot were the raisins flung: 
“Give it a stir, lad; give it a stir.” 


Frumenty? Frumenty? Frumentum! 
Ploughing my Latin lexicon 

years later, the root whence the word had come 
for the porridge Ann made, I stumbled on. 


Long years after, now I remember 
her crab-apple smile, her bony hand: 
Who makes frumenty now in December 
with brayed wheat, raisins, and milk—that 
grand 
Roman porridge I and my brother 
ate with our Roman foster-mother ? 
Ann Bates kept peacocks. I wondered why. 


Now, I believe, I understand. 
R. C. Scriven 
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The old trains go fade fol 
Wheezy and worn i scared 
And terrible slow. nd Lor« 
Only three or four now tl 
Go by all day; he old 
There used to be more §f in bus 
The old folk say he folk 


Back a hundred years hopping 
When trains were new, ®p to th 
And folk came a-running fthey’re 


























When the whistle blew, fhe old - 
And the engine roared pas many 
Going like the wind, Vhen na 
With trucks and carriagesfour old 
Rumbling behind, Bnd its | 
And the passengers all cheet#dewn i 
And the Guard so boldffhe old f 
Sitting on the top, se days 
So I’ve been told, ong ag 
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i the speed it went 
> Blade folk feel queer, 

i scared all the horses 

d Lord Cowper’s deer. 

now they reckon 

e old train’s slow, 
re fin buses and cars 

he folk all go 
3  @hopping and a-marketing 
w, @p to the Town, 
ing Fthey’re going to close 
lew, Bhe old railway down. 








pat many will sigh 

yhen naught remains 
ages four old railroad 

nd its little trains, 

chee down in the village 
bold #he old folk know 

se days were happiest, 
ong ago. 
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HERE is no more ceremony 

when your tram crosses the Line 
than when it crosses Deptford 
Bridge. The prime meridian tra- 
verses Trafalgar Road, 8.E.10, at 
about the corner of Trafalgar Grove; 
and nobody cares a hoot. 

It is not umbrage over this, 
however, that has led the Royal 
Observatory to flit from its hilltop 
in Greenwich Park to more rural 
surroundings at Hurstmonceux: it 
is the London murk and the inter- 
ference from the Southern Electric. 
Much still remains, but the solar 
observation section has departed 
and the great ball no longer falls at 
one o'clock G.M.T., time having 
been distilled since 1939 at Abinger 
in Surrey. The rest, they expect, 
will be gone by 1953; meanwhile you 





can still check your 
watch by the clock 
and your tape- 
measure by the 
standard yard that 
are set in the Obser- 
vatory wall. The 
meridian of course will never go. 

Actually it has been moved once 
since Harvey in 1779 defined it as 
the meridian passing through the 
Astronomer Royal’s telescope. A 
later Astronomer Royal set up his 
telescope a few yards east; in his day 
it didn’t matter, but with modern 
standards of accuracy a correction 
has to be made in all calculations 
involving readings with that false 
instrument. 

The modern telescopes now used 
are a quarter of a mile farther east 
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still. One of them is fixed to take 
observations only up and down the 
meridian, the other is free to scan 
the skies where it likes. It looks 
more like a lattice girder than a 
telescope, it will not telescope as a 
telescope should, and you cannot 
look through it. Instead, the light 
of the star observed dashes madly 
up and down its axis two or three 
times and is then split up by a 
spectroscope and photographed. A 
courteous astronomer, however, 
offered to show your Correspondent 
the planet Venus through the 
focusing telescope attached. Co- 
ordinates were found in a catalogue, 
a motor was switched on to rotate 
the instrument against the earth’s 
movement, dials were set, tumbler- 
switches tumbled, lenses uncovered, 
your Correspondent mounted a 
ladder to the eyepiece—and there 
was Venus, looking just like a half- 
moon in the afternoon sky. 

When the move is complete the 
old Observatory will probably be- 
come a museum, where the public 
may see instruments used by Flam- 
steed and Halley and visit the 
Octagon Room built in 1676 at 
Charles II’s command. And 
wherever the Observatory may go, 
at Greenwich only will you be able 
to stand .with a foot in each 
Hemisphere. 

Look north along the Greenwich 
meridian from the Observatory, and 
you face the ugliest of. all power- 
stations, but turn west a little, and 
there below you are 
the most graceful 
buildings in London 
—Greenwich 
Palace, now the 
home of the Royal 
Naval College. 

It occupies the site where in 
1427 the “Good Duke Humphrey” 
built his palace of Placentia. There 
is a parlour-game called “curlicues,” 
where you are given a pencil and a 
piece of paper bearing an amorphous 
squiggle, and have to make the 
squiggle into adrawing of something. 
Queen (William and) Mary set Wren 
a curlicue when she asked him to 
build here the naval pensioners’ 
home she wanted as a thank-offering 
for the victory of La Hogue. The 
squiggle consisted of the “Queen’s 
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House,” erected by Inigo Jones for 
Henrietta Maria, and the “King’s 
House,” which was one wing of a 
palace projected by Charles II but 
not finished because the money ran 
out. Around these, intact, Wren 
was told to plan his design. 

Considering that he had already 
drawn up plans calling for the 
removal of both these hazards, he 
solved the Queen’s puzzle 
nicely, as you can see 
from the drawing Mr. 
Punch’s Artist has done 
at the bottom of the page. 
True, Peter the Great 
thought the buildings 
“more suitable for 
royalty than for worn-out seamen,” 
but the Queen and the worn-out sea- 
men seem alike to have been satisfied. 

In 1869 the naval pensioners 
were bought out with out-pensions 
and a few years later the Royal 
Naval College moved in. 

This is the Navy’s university, 
through which pass on a nine- 
months course all junior officers 
of the Executive and Paymaster 
branches and the Marines. Green- 
wich houses, also, several other 
courses—the senior officers’ war 
course, for instance, leavening the 
mass of sub-lieutenants with an 
occasional admiral; the Naval Staff 
College; and the W.R.N:S. officers’ 
training course, to whose presence 
are said to be due several new 
renderings of the college’s motto 
Tam Marte quam Minerva. Your 
Correspondent asked to be shown 
some Wrens at work, and was 


hustled off to the applied mechanics 
laboratory to learn about fatigue in 
metals. 

Under the guidance of one of the 









civilian professors of the College he 
was then put through the nine- 
months course in ninety minutes. 
“Let’s see something impressive,” 
the professor would say, breezing 
into a room full of forbidding ap- 
paratus; and each successive de- 
partment, having firmly denied that 
they had anything impressive, 
would produce a wind-tunnel, or a 
wavemeter for measuring 
ten thousand million 
cycles per second, or a 
cathode-ray tube which 
did this when you did this 
and this when you did this 
(your Correspondent does 
not expect to pass in this 
subject). The escort professor’s own 
subjects being English and history 
(which are the subjects the young 
officers learn most. of), he was more 
at home in the library than the 
laboratory; the library, alas, was 
damaged when a bomb fell on 
King Charles Building—the King’s 
House—but is 
now doing well. 
The officers 
mess in the 
Painted Hall, an 
immense cham- 
ber painted all 
over the walls 
and ceilings with 
allegorical groups 
showing the Royal Family and other 
contemporary notables in various 
improbable costumes and unlikely 
circumstances. But whether or not 
you care to see “the unlovely figure 
of the First George, reclining in a 
clam shell, being trundled across the 
Grand Square in a chariot,” this is 
a most magnificent chamber. On 
guest nights the ceilings are floodlit 
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by concealed lights, and the stewards 
wear the blue tail-coats and breeches 
of the old naval pensioners. Here in 
the Painted Hall Nelson lay in state 
before his burial at St. Paul’s. 

The painting is by Sir James 
Thornhill, who contraeted for £1 per 
square yard for walls and £3 per 
square yard for ceilings. He took 
nineteen years and earned only 
£6,685; perhaps he was not very 
clever at arithmetic. .. . 

“Put in something,” said the 
Commander of the College, “about 
the public being admitted to the 
services in the chapel.” There are 
services on Sundays at 8.30 and 
11 o’clock; why the public should 
ignore them completely is a mystery. 
Your Correspondent suggested that 
perhaps they were all at Green- 
wich’s Parish Church of St. Alphege, 
listening to the organ on which Tallis 
played for forty years. “Perhaps,” 
the Commander agreed politely. 
Anyway, it is a most agreeable 
chapel, decorated 
by Benjamin 
West. 

Your Corre- 
spondent had no 
time to visit the 
Queen’s House, 
which now con- 
tains the National 
Maritime 
Instead, he stood and 
gazed at it from the River Gates in 
the gathering twilight; on the hill 
beyond stood General Wolfe, a 
good deal larger than life, and 
behind him glowed the placid half- 
moon of the planet Venus. Or any- 
way it should have done. 

Certainly there is nothing love- 
lier at Versailles. B. A. Youne 
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- any discussion about the re- 
crudescence of German national- 
ism it should be noted that Herr 
Professor Eitzen has just sent me a 
food parcel. The parcel contained 
four pounds of Leberwurst, every 
ounce a calculated sneer. 

I have not seen Herr Professor 
Kitzen since 1931, when my kind 
parents sent me to stay with him in 
Heidelberg and learn German. From 
the moment I stepped off the train 
at Heidelberg and told the taxi- 
driver, in the limpid gutturals which 
I had been practising for two days on 
the train, to go to “Herr Professor 
Eitzen, Moltkestrasse sieben,” the 
expedition was ill-starred. The man 





“ Job-switch business started, I see... 


GERMAN LESSON 


gave a long, oafish stare at my cabin 
trunk, three suitcases and bag of 
golf-clubs, then drove about ten 
miles and halfway up a mountain 
to a Professor Weissmann’s nudist 
camp. By the time he had ceased his 
insane laughter and we had driven 
all the way back through the town 
to Moltkestrasse I had not enough 
marks left to pay the fare. And so 
my first conversation with the pro- 
fessor was a desperate gesticulation 
for money. 

Herr Professor Eitzen was short, 
stout and bald, with thick rimless 
glasses through which his eyes 
gleamed mercilessly. He did not 
smile easily (certainly not at taxi- 
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drivers) and he could speak no 
English. The only language we had 
in common was Latin, and he had 


much the most of it. Though he 
explained to me in rich Ciceronian 
prose how to use the geyser I never 
got a hot bath the whole time I was 
there. 

The professor’s method of giving 
a German lesson was to seal his 
study windows against the hot 
morning sun, light a large, powerful 
cigar and begin to recite German 
nouns in a steady, untroubled bari- 
tone. Very occasionally I got him to 
pause by means of‘a well-placed quo? 
or guare? By the end of a week I 
had, according to the professor, a 
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vocabulary of three thousand and 
eleven nouns and was all set for the 
verbs. 

The first night I took off from 
learning lists of nouns I went to 
watch the fireworks and the Schloss- 
beleuchtung. It takes quite a lot of 
beer to watch a Schlossbeleuchtung, 
and I did not return to Moltke- 
strasse until after midnight. I found 
that the professor, doubtless think- 
ing I was upstairs straightening out 
my genders, had locked and bolted 
the door of number seven. 

Knocking and ringing produced 
no answer; nor did throwing stones 
at windows. The herr professor and 
his frau took their sleep seriously. 
But just when I had decided that 
the knobbly, neo-rustic garden 
bench was all I should get for a bed, 
I looked up and saw an open window 
just above me. 

There is a point, one finds, 
during the act of climbing in at a 
window when no obstruction can 
be brooked. It comes when you 
have one knee on the sill and are 
just bringing the other up and over. 
Nothing can stop that second knee, 
certainly not a large bowl of goose- 
berry fool. It was the bowl of 
gooseberry fool smacking to the 
floor that first told me I was in the 
larder. 

The Eitzens slept on. Not a 
murmur disturbed the silence after 
the crash. I moved swiftly across 
the room and turned the door knob 
quietly. The door was locked—from 
the outside of course. 

I would have slept on the larder 
floor but for the apples. They 
covered most of the floor space and 
were the size of small footballs. By 
the time I had trodden on my third 
(you couldn’t get at the larder light 
from inside) and had, in falling, 
cracked my head on the edge of 
the sauerkraut barrel, I decided to 
get out of the place. 

Climbing out of a window is 
quite simple, though the job can be 
done more neatly when the sill is net 
cluttered up with great pots of red- 
currant jelly. However, I no longer 
expected to prise the Eitzens from 
the arms of Morpheus. I slid gently 
to the ground amid the cascading 
jam jars and turned, resignedly, for 
the garden-bench. It was just then 








that I was grabbed from behind by 
a polizoffizier. 

It may have been his shiny 
black helmet in the moonlight that 
upset my nerve. Yet I felt strangely 
calm as I addressed him. “Libera 
me,” I said with dignity. “Jn hoc 
edificium ut dormiam intrare volo.” 
He looked at me, for no reason that 
I could fathom, oddly. “Hoc domus 
meum,” I added with a winning 
smile. 

For the rest of the night the 
Frenchman with whom I happened 
to share a cell in Heidelberg gaol 
explained to me at length that we 
were victims of the new German 
nationalism. For a drunk, I found 
him most convincing. 

Herr Professor Eitzen came and 
rescued - me about noon next day. 
I was prepared to be apologetic, but 
he started first and was the more 
distraught because he had spent the 
morning learning enough English to 
explain himself. ‘Sie poor laddie,” 
he kept repeating. “Voss hongrry, 
yes?” his voice was anguished. 
““Mein pupils never before hongrry. 
Pleass, pleass, not to tell your 
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mutter.” I tried terribly hard to 
explain. The trouble was that every 
time I opened my mouth nothing 
but French came out. The professor 
was quick to take this as a national 
insult. 

In spite of the strained atmo- 
sphere when I returned to Moltke- 
strasse, the Eitzens did their best 
to feed me up. Schnitzels of great 
acreage overlapped my plate. Little 
englische snacks of rolls, cheese and 
pickles appeared in the middle of the 
German lesson. After a few days I 
retired to bed, and the doctor from 
next door, speaking—so far as I 
could make out—with a quite 
unprofessional lack of decorum, 
announced that I was a severe case 
of over-eating. 

It was understandable that the 
professor should behave a little 
stiffly as he bade me farewell, but, 
after all, that was eighteen years ago. 
If he is still prepared to taunt me 
with four pounds of Leberwurst to-day 
nothing will ever keep the Germans 
down. I think a good case can be 
made for dismantling Moltkestrasse 
sieben. 
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“They say the better-known public schools are even harder to get into.” 
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AT THE PLAY 


The Philadelphia Story (DucHEss)— Bonaventure (VAUDEVILLE) 


r is impossible to take seriously 
a play in which the heroine’s 
mother, not intending to be funny, 
says to her daughter, who has 
changed her mind about her wedding 
when the guests are already as- 
sembled: “Never mind, dear. Your 
father will explain to them!’—or 
words to that effect. Unfortunately 
Mr. Parre Barry’s The Philadel- 
phia Story seems to expect serious 
consideration, for there is a fagade 
of sentimental solemnity behind 
which the play’s lame comedy 
proceeds. The mixture of smart 
fooling and soulful brooding is 
distinctly uncomfortable. On one 
level we are shown the improbable 
antics of a rich American family of 
snobs, some of whom exchange 
identity for the greater confusion of 
two reporters planted by a fashion- 
able magazine, while on another our 
deeper sympathy is invited for the 
instability that turns a spoilt girl 
into a temperamental jellyfish. With 
whom, if with anyone, a jellyfish, 
tiresomely drunk, spends the night 
before her wedding is a very small 
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Sister Sherlock 


Sister Mary Bonaventure—Miss Fay Compton 
Sarat Carn—Miss Mary KERRIDGE 
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matter, and when her first husband 
eagerly goes to the altar again in 
place of the retiring candidate, the 
funeral, we feel, is his. 

Mr. Barry, whose sudden death 
in New York will be regretted in the 
theatre, could shape a witty line, 
but this piece is yet another 
instance of an unjustified import 
from America. It is much better 
played than it deserves, though with 
a disturbing variety of accent. 
Miss MarcaRET LEIGHTON, rapidly 
acquiring a drive and poise that 
should take her far, does wonders 
for the heroine. Miss MERIEL 
Forses’ reporter is delightfully 
subacid, Mr. Witrr1p HypE WHITE 
gives one of his superbly polished 
essays in futility (looking like a 
greyhound reared on Wodehouse), 
and Messrs. RoBERT Beatty, HucH 
Srvciarr and ANTHONY Forwoop 
bring a passing sparkle to a men- 
agerie well drilled by Mr. Haro.p 
FRENCH. 


Sleuthing in a convent is a 
promising idea, but Miss CHARLOTTE 
Hastincs’ method in Bonaventure 
is that of a novelist rather than a 
playwright. Her careful portrayal 
of the convent background is so 
leisurely that scarcely any tension 
develops until the excitements of the 
last act, which come too late; end 
the elementary 
nature of the 
detection — ele- 
mentary for these 
days in which 
bedside reading 
has schooled the 
least astute of 
us into a wary 
criminologist —is 
not offset by 






much depth in 

Be the drawing of 

——= character. The 
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\ a play meanders 

- >... where it should 
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has the blessing 
of sincerity, and 
if Miss Hastings 
could learn to 
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(Philadelphia Story 
A Marriage is Arranged 


Tracy Lord—Miss MARGARET LEIGHTON 
Mike Connor—Mr. RosBert BEatTtTy 


keep her plot in motion she would 
clearly have something for the 
theatre. The importance of good 
curtains she already understands. 

A girl convicted of murder is 
stranded by floods on her way to 
the condemned cell, and her escort 
brings her to the convent, where 
Sister Bonaventure is inspired to 
prove her innocence. It has been a 
local murder, gossip is not wanting. 
The situation in itself is plausible, 
and the girl is saved. 

In Sister Bonaventure Miss Fay 
Compton finds material for a study 
of faith and intelligence that is 
beautifully observed and very nearly 
affecting; the suggestion of great- 
ness that would have moved us is 
somehow lacking from the writing. 
The girl is played with considerable 
power by Miss Mary KERRIDCE; 
Miss DerrpRE DoyLE and Mr. 
BALLARD BERKELEY are sound as 
the Mother Superior and the Doctor ; 
and Miss NELL BALLANTYNE won 
my heart with the simple wisdom of 
a firm believer in good soup. 

Eric KEown 
Recommended 


Sue Stoops To ConquErR—New—A 
winner in the Old Vic repertory. 

DeatTH OF A SALESMAN—Phenix— 
First-rate American tragedy, with Paul 
Muni. 
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“Salome” 


ie is night. A full moon is shining 
on a valley of cheese. In a tent 
Herod, Herodias and their court are 
feasting and being dissolute—or so 
we understand; we cannot see them 
—while on the roof the skeletons 
of sundry lost umbrellas flap their 
melancholy limbs up and down 
in the moonlight. They are, we 
imagine, highly symbolic. Narraboth, 
the Captain of Herod’s Bodyguard, 
is gazing wistfully through the tent 
door at Salome, who is, of course, 
feasting and being dissolute. It is 
very dark ; and someone, somewhere, 
is singing in a cistern, but it is 
impossible to tell what he is singing 
about. Suddenly, at the door of 
the tent, beneath the sad symbolic 
umbrellas, there appears a flurry of 
crimson and blue which billows to 
the front of the stage. When it has 
settled a bit we see, in the middle 
of it, Salome, who wants to know 
who that is singing in the cistern. 
She is told that it is Jokanaan, and 
that he is singing because he dis- 
approves of dissolute people in 
general and of her mother, Herodias, 
in particular. Salome’s curiosity is 
piqued, and she demands that he 
come out of the cistern. He does so, 
but will not so much as look at her; 
and, after being rather pointedly 
rude about dissolute people, he goes 
back again to sing some more. 
Herod and Herodias come out of 
the tent. She walks about inside a 
Punch-and-Judy show; her face is 
where the Punch-and-Judy part 
usually is. He wears a hat whose 
symbolism we triumphantly recog- 
nize. It is a beer-opener. Narraboth 
meanwhile has committed suicide 
—and no wonder; but if he had 
waited a bit longer he could have 
helped Salome with the hooks of her 


AT THE OPERA 


Salome—Boris Godunov 
(CovENT GARDEN) 


dress when she danced. Those Seven 
Veils just wouldn’t come off... 
Besides, he would have enjoyed 
seeing the peacock’s tail, the very 
symbolic blue lights, and Herod 
throwing himself pettishly into a 
crate of ripe tomatoes when Salome 
insisted on having Jokanaan’s head 
as a prize. Why, even the. moon 
never budged for two whole hours. 

What seems to emerge from this 
production of Salome is that neither 
PETER Brook, the producer, nor 
Satvapor Dat, the designer, has 
paid much attention to thescore. We 
found ourselves wishing that they 
had not bothered about any scenery 
or costumes either, but had just left 
Strauss’s music to fill our minds with 
its own rich imagery and let our 
imaginations do the rest. To fill 
the stage with irrelevant “effects” 
and consciously ouwtré costumes in 
the attempt to create a sensation is 
to call down on the heads of the 
perpetrators the subtle revenge that 
music will take—that of making 
them look silly; and it hampers 
the singers in their already difficult 
task. LyusBa WELITSCH, who is a 
very accomplished artist, and whose 
Salome we already knew and ad- 
mired, did the only thing possible in e 
this production—she ignored her 
surroundings as far as she could and 
gave a memorable performance in 
spite of them. So did KENNETH 
Scoon, whose Jokanaan was dig- 
nified, sonorous and impressive. 
The other characters, for reasons 
linguistic or sartorial, were less 
good; the orchestra under Karu 
RANKL excelled itself. 


Boris CristorFFr, who has come 
to Covent Garden as a guest to sing 
the rdle of Boris Godunov, has not 
been obliged to compete for our 
attention with umbrellas or Punch- 
and-Judy but merely with a huge 
swinging clock pendulum in his 
mad scene and with an elysium 
of elongated and gilded saints and 
glaring eyes on sliding doors as a 
background to his death agonies. 
He gripped our attention from the 
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“Boris Godunov” 


first moment he appeared wearing a 
magnificent pearl-embroidered robe. 
He may or may not be another 
Chaliapin, as some say he is, but he 
has a voice of many shades of dark 
tone which he uses with great 
artistry, and he is a very fine actor. 
He has, too, an impressive stage 
presence and the power to hold his 
audience spellbound. He perhaps 
over-estimates the value of under- 
statement. A great deal of Boris’s 
death scene he sang as if to himself; 
and while this conveys quite wonder- 
fully the suggestion of a guilty soul 
in torment calling in agony from the 
farthest depths of hell, whether it 
can be heard at the back of the stalls 
is doubtful. But it was a thrilling 
performance. D.C. B. 


B B 


MONSTROSITY 


4 be dictionary says that he 

Plays leading parts in Tragedy 

(Like Hamlet, Lear or (&dipus). 

Not so our nation’s Press, who thus 

Describe flat-earthists, those who 
hold 

That playwrights should be State- 
controlled, 


Supporters of the groundnuts 
scheme, 

The crowds that cheer a football 
team, 


A film star’s fans, and Mrs. Hayes 

Whom Slippol Soothed in Seven 
Days. 

In short, this is the word they use 

For any person who has Views. 


And this is one good reason why 

I’m glad I’ve shunned the public’s 
eye 

And that I am, by Nature’s twist, 

A silent deuteragonist. 
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Monday, December 5th 


Sir Hartley Ss#awcross, the 
Attorney-General, had, it was plain, 
something of 
oe importance to 
communicate to 
the House, and a swift glance at the 
Question-paper supplied the neces- 
sary clue. So when he rose to 
answer questions about the effect on 
a Parliamentary candidate’s election 
expenses of the intervention (against 
nationalization) of ‘Mr. Cube” and 
other imaginary gentlemen of the 
same way of thinking, everybody 
shushed everybody else and craned 
forward to hear every word. 

The Attorney announced that 
he spoke not as a politician but as 
a Law officer, and he ruled that it 
was at least open to question whether 
the cost of anti-nationalization 
campaigns and suchlike should not 
be added to a candidate’s legal 
expenses. He said it was not pro- 
posed—‘“‘at present”’—to alter the 
law on the subject, but implied that 
the existing law was strong enough 
to deal with it. However, he added, 
while Members on both sides looked 
suitably impressed, he had _ con- 
sulted the Director of Public Prose- 
cutions. But... (artistic pause) .. . 
he did not propose at present to 
direct any proceedings. The question 
would have to be considered in the 
light of the effect likely to be pro- 
duced “if and when an election 
occurs.” 

A lot of questions followed, 
many of them designed to get a 
ruling as to whether gifts from the 
Co-operative Movement and from 
Trade Union funds came under the 
same rule. The ruling on this was 
less clear, but it appears not. 

The House displayed its ver- 
satility by dealing with Indian 
citizenship affairs, child adoption, 
the rearing of calves, and other 
topics equally diverse. 

“Score” of the day went to Mr. 
Witson Harris (whose well-nigh 
inaudible delivery doubtless wastes 
many bright comments) when the 
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Minister of Works was asked to 
provide better lighting for those 
waiting for seats in the public 
galleries so that they might read 
their newspapers. Mr. Harris 
asked, with deep gravity, that 
nothing should be done to facilitate 
the study of the “most prostituted 
Press in the world.” Mr. ANEURIN 
BEvVAN, original author of that 
description, was not present, but the 
quotation was recognized and suit- 
ably applauded. Discretion being 





Impressions of Parliamentarians 
100. Sir Hartley Shawcross 
Attorney-General 
(St. Helens) 





» 


the better part of Hansard, the 
Works Minister did not reply. 

e 

Tuesday, December 6th 

Surprising results followed an 
innocent question in the Commons 
to-day from Mr. 
FREDERICK 
SKINNARD, who 
sits as a Labour Member for Harrow. 
He had put down a question imply- 
ing that a travel agency firm with 
an office in New York was selling 
pounds sterling at ten cents or so 
less than the official exchange rate 
—which he claimed was “economic 
sabotage” or something. 

Sir StarrorD replied, in the 
severely official tone he reserves for 
the more heinous conduct of private 
enterprise, that he was investigating 
the matter. And Mr. SkinnarD and 
his friends looked satisfied that yet 
another dreadful aspect of the 
capitalist system was to be exposed 
to public condemnation. 
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House of Commons: 
Dollars and Age 


But then a Conservative Mem- 
ber rose and asked innocently 
whether the firm in question was not 
now part of the nationalized and 
Government-controlled British Rail- 
ways. Sir Starrorp replied, with- 
out undue emphasis, in the affirma- 
tive. And, while the Opposition 
laughed, Mr. SkrnnarpD and others 
sat in silent contemplation of the 
carpet. 

Last week young Mr. Wixston 
CHURCHILL was congratulated by 
the entire House on attaining his 
seventy-fifth birthday, and to-day’s 
business was largely concerned with 
the ability of those who had reached 
that age to sit as Justices of the 
Peace. The Government’s view, as 
expressed in a Bill, was that seventy- 
five was too old. But there were 
other views. 

That of Mr. GEoRGE WALKER, 
for instance. He (like a famous 
namesake) is still going strong as 
Labour Member for Rossendale, and 
he wants to remain a J.P. But he is 
more than seventy-five, and he put 
up a fight for his seat on the bench. 
He could, he said, read the smallest 
type, although he had never worn 
spectacles. He could hear the 
ticking of the smallest watch and 
had (this evidence he tendered with 
the air of one who clinches the case) 
never learned to play the old man’s 
game of bowls. 

But Sir HartLEY SHAWCcROsS, 
who is, as he put it, a “callow 
youth” of forty-seven, resisted on 
behalf of the Government; and even 
the thought (conjured up by one of 
his critics) that he himself might be 
a learned judge at the age of seventy- 
five did not shake him. 


Wednesday, December 7th 
Sir HarttEy SHAwcross, the 
moment Questions ended, rose and 
said his state- 
House of Lords: 

Meat on the Menu ment on Monday 
House of Commons: ut ro - 
A Little More Sugar abo P ad 

ganda and elec- 
tion expenses had led to public 
misconception. He complained that 
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‘* The trouble nowadays is that there’s no longer any pride in workmanship.” 


his office had been libelled and 
publicity given to a complete mis- 
conception of the law in leading 
articles in one section of the Press. 
The electoral law, he explained, is 
concerned, not with the manner 
or extent of donations to political 
funds but with the way those funds 
are subsequently spent on propa- 
ganda calculated to influence an 
election. 

And, said Mr. Attorney, there 
was no hard and fast date from 
which expenses “counted.” It 
might be that one politician, astutely 
foreseeing an election, might begin 
his campaign early, and have to 
return all expenses incurred from 
now on. 

Sir Davin MaxwELL-FYFE con- 
ducted a searching cross-examina- 
tion of his former chambers-mate, 
designed to make clearer the precise 
legal position. It was far too 


technical and learned for most of 
the House to follow, but Mr. OLIVER 
STANLEY and Mr. PETER THORNEY- 
croFt asked a couple of questions 
all could follow. One was whether a 





candidate given the unbidden aid 
of outside propagandists could 
disown it and thus avoid illegality. 
The answer was “Yes.” The second 
was whether an industry threatened 
with nationalization was allowed to 
defend itself. The answer was not 
very clear. Sir HaRTLEY suggested 
that those concerned should take 
some other counsel’s opinion. 

Earlier, Mr. A. V. ALEXANDER, 
Defence Minister, had announced 
that after the coming election 
Service officers and men will have to 
resign or be discharged if they wish 
to sit as Membersof Parliament. The 
wartime relaxation of the old rule— 
allowing serving members of the 
Forces to be M.P.s—is to be brought 
to an end as being no _ longer 
appropriate. 

Their Lordships were listening 
to a thrilling account of large-scale 
cattle-breeding in the Highlands of 
Scotland by Lord Lovat, who seems 
to find as much adventure in peace 
as hedidin war. Lord HUNTINGDON, 
Government spokesman, paid warm 
tribute to the efforts of one who, 
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adapting the old phrase, had found 
there was meat in them thar hills. 


Thursday, December 8th 


When Mr. KEELING asked in 
the Commons to-day whether Mr. 
House of Commons: MORRISON would 

Mr. Morrison Makes give an assurance 

ana that Parliament 
would not be dissolved before the 
date announced for the post - 
Christmas reassembly, January 25th, 
Mr. M. did not reply. Which made 
the cynical inclined to be suspicious 
about the imminence of a General 
Election. 

The reading of the list of busi- 
ness for next week did not lessen the 
belief that an appeal to the country 
is not far off, for it contained a 
choice selection of items of obvious 
propaganda value: nutrition, the 
source of Party funds and so on. 

To-day’s debate, on Ministerial 
interference with the findings of 
judicial inquiries, could not be 
regarded as first-class propaganda 
for the Government. But it drew, 
and held, a big ‘‘ House.” 

















A GLOSSARY OF ECONOMIC SLANG 


From an utterly irresponsible correspondent 


oe time ago The Times pub- 
lished a glossary of financial and 
economic terms “in common use” 
—terms such as “‘bilateralism,” 
“convertibility,” “off-shore pur- 
chases,” “‘disinflation’’ and so on. 
It was a most useful compilation, 
enabling journalists, politicians and 
broadcasters to understand their 
scripts better than ever before. But 
to claim that such terms are “in 
common use” is misleading, to say 
the least. I tried the glossary out the 
other day on some boon business 
associates of mine and received no 
response whatever. It was sheer 
Hellenic to them. 

No, for most people “hard 
currency’”’ is still only a genteelism 
for “hard cash” and the various 
flations are but enigmatic varia- 
tions on an unpleasant and obscure 
theme. If the erdinary man can be 
said to have an.economic vocabulary 
at all it consists of nothing but 
slang, the terms used by the pro- 
fessional economists when they step 
down from their pedestals and 
address the multitude. I believe 
that this slang is just as difficult to 
master, and just as misleading, as 
the real thing, and I therefore make 
no apology, ete., ete... . 





Welfare State. A term clear 
enough to the professional middle 
classes but hopelessly vague to all 
other strata. Of four people invited 
to supply a definition, two said 
“Tsn’t it one of those skyscrapers in 
New York?” Another said “Sort 
of la-di-da, I should say,” and the 
fourth said “‘ Search me!”’ The word 
“Welfare” is seldom used in ordin- 
ary speech except in the title 
Welfare Officer; and since a welfare 
officer is someone who collects the 
weekly subscriptions for the sports 
club and spends most of his time in 
the canteen the real significance of 
the word has become somewhat 
clouded. And as for “‘State’’—well, 
that’s nothing to do with us. 
Britain is a country, part of a 
United Kingdom, a green and un- 
sinkable aircraft carrier and so on, 
but not a state. States are United 
or Federated Malay .. . even 
Russian (as in “United States of 
Soviet Russia’): they are never 
British. 

So instead of ‘Welfare State” 
why can’t we call it “Weighted 
Fgalitarianism” or something ? 

National Cake. This term is of 
course the scholar’s euphemism for 
“national income.” It enables the 





“What's our sign for ‘Good for a cup of weak, tea with powdered 
milk, and no sugar’ ?” 
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economist to expatiate happily over 
the various theories of “distribu- 
tion” without mixing too many 
metaphors (words like ingredients, 
slices, portions, icing, filling, etc., 
lie ready on the tip of his tongue), 
without having to understand trans- 
fer payments and other national 
book-keeping horrors, and without 
losing the homely avuncular imagery 
beloved of all “popularizers.” 

But the term is nevertheless 
deceptive. It conjures up a picture 
not of a national income but of a 
cake, and cake is something that 
people don’t worry about too much. 
They'd rather hear that pork is 
coming back. Moreover the term is 
always being confused, quite natur- 
ally, with the “National Loaf,” 
national this and national that. 

What kind of a cake is this 
anyway? In their dull statistical 
mind’s eye the professionals see it as 
a circular cake, for the simple reason 
that they want to divide it up 
accurately into things called degrees, 
segments and percentages. But 
round cakes (all right, cylindrical) 
are not the only cakes on the market 
by any means, and it’s a little 
difficult, if you happen to have a 
hunk of slab-cake in mind, to follow 
an argument built on the geometry 
of the circle. 

Let’s drop “National Cake”’ for 
good, shall we, and switch over to 
old Schumpenfelt’s definition—Net 
National Outlay plus Net Receipts 
from Extra-Littoral Assets. It’s a 
piece of cake. 

Full Employment (See Moderate 
Degree of Unemployment). 

Goods. This useful word has been 
greatly abused by slangy economists 
in recent years. It is of course an 
abbreviation of the General Office Of 
Demand Schedules, a department of 
the Board of Trade. G.O.O.D.S. or 
“goods” is now widely used on its 
own—that is, without the original 
qualifications ‘‘ producers’ ”’ and con- 
sumers’”’ which were subsequently 
shortened to “producer”’ and ‘“con- 
sumer.” The Americans, it should 
be observed, avoid the word al- 
together and use “merchandise.” 
Nobody understands “goods,” but 
it has become so much part of 
the language that we’d better leave 
it in. BERNARD HoLLOwoopD 
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Proust and Freud 


ROFESSOR GREEN’S The Mind of Proust comes 

at the right time, after the inevitable slump in 
Proust’s reputation and when his work is far enough 
away to be treated as a classic. It is a full and helpful 
discussion of “A La Recherche Du Temps Perdu,” a 
steady progression through the text, with little 
reference to Proust’s life. Almost the only outside 
illumination comes from Bergson, whom Professor Green 
quotes widely to show both Proust’s debt to the philos- 
opher and his departures from Bergsonian doctrine. 
Reading this solid, sensible volume is a kind of recherche 
of the “Recherche,” a reminder of the original experience. 
(Although Demetrios Capetanakis was supposed to have 
read it fourteen times, there can be few people who 
have read it more than once.) Apart from an in- 
furiating habit of tagging praises on to every mention 
of Proust’s name—the word “marvellous” occurs on 
page after page—it is an admirable job, just the kind 
of thing that universities should produce but seldom do. 

Professor Green succeeds in throwing light. on 
almost every aspect of the novel—style, construction, 
purpose, as well as on a host of individual characters 
and incidents; he even makes ‘“‘La Prisonniere” and 
“Albertine Disparue” exciting. His discussions of the 
difference between “Drame” and “Roman,” of 
voluntary and involuntary memory and of Idealism 
and Realism in fiction are particularly good. His title 
is, perhaps, slightly misleading. It means the mind of 
Proust only as revealed in his work. The relation 
between Proust’s personal experience and the literary 
use he made of it is ignored, possibly because that would 
take Professor Green into fields where, as he shows 
clearly in his discussion of Charlus, he falters. 

In Freud: His Life and Mind Miss Helen Walker 
Puner applies, with ruthless affection, the methods of 
psycho-analysis to the work of its founder. This is a 
very good biography. While admiring Freud’s courage, 
originality and genius—qualities he shared with Proust— 
she is aware of the effect of his personal weaknesses on 
his theories no less than of the developments in psycho- 
analysis since his day. Sufficient of a Freudian: to 
appreciate what is valid in his thought and sufficiently 
detached to criticize without hysteria, she has produced 
a book which will delight the common reader and 
infuriate the apostles of the Freudian Church. The 
extraordinary tragi-comedy of Freud’s relations with 
his family and his followers is a “case” as fascinating 
and improbable as any that he himself reported. 

Although Freud was beginning to publish in the 
early ‘eighties, Proust, who probably started work on 
his novel in 1905, seems to have been unaffected by his 
discoveries. Perhaps this flood of new information 
about the unconscious, memory, inversion and the 
other problems which preoccupied him might have 
been indigestible. Introspection, observation and the 
inspired guesses of Bergson were enough. Psycho- 
analysis has certainly not done much for the novel so 
far, but Professor Green might have applied such of 
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its concepts as are in general use to elucidate the 
processes by which Proust turned his neuroses into art. 
Proust’s own theories of the mind are insufficient to 
account for the miracle. Perhaps the fundamental 
weakness of Proust’s picture of the mind is the absence 
of any theory of energy, of any psycho-dynamic. In 
the last volume Marcel fully realizes the sense of 
vocation which is, Professor Green argues, the funda- 
mental theme of the whole work. Time can be re- 
trieved and held through art. Marcel does not, however, 
explain the source of the gigantic courage required for 
the feat. The Marcel of the novel had the intelligence 


and sensibility to write it but not the strength and 


drive. Here it is Freud who is needed to supplement 


Bergson. Libido is a more helpful concept than Elan 


Vital. 

Miss Puner shows how Freud’s picture of ‘The Old 
Man of the Horde” illuminates his behaviour to the 
Zurich heretics and, in another direction, his self- 
identification with Moses. His own bleak courage, in 
the face of racial and professional persecution and 
fifteen terrible operations for cancer of the jaw, was 
founded upon the Jewish sense of mission and upon 
the need to justify himself retrospectively against the 
criticism, real or imaginary, of a very patriarchal 
Jewish father. Proust was half Jew, half in and half 
out of the society in which he was reared. Rich, 
successful and spoiled by his mother, he had no need 
to assert his strength against his family and only half 
a need to assert his race against the gentile. The 
difficulties he overcame were greater, though less 
dramatic, than those which faced the Central European 
medical pioneer. A chronic invalid, with a genuine 


disease that killed him at fifty, to the surprise of his 
friends who considered him a hypochondriac, Proust had 
the stimulus neither of bounding health nor of gal- 
vanizing opposition; yet from somewhere outside the 
areas of the mind he investigated he drew the force to 
voyage through strange seas alone and to bring his 
R. G. G. PRIcE 


voyage to completion. 
































Bubble Reputation 


What did Shakespeare do between 1585, when he 
was in trouble with the Stratford magistrates, and 
1592, when we find him established as a London play- 
wright? Nobody knows, but in Sergeant Shakespeare 
Sir Duff Cooper suggests, very sensibly, he was a soldier. 
In 1585 recruits were badly needed. Leicester, our 
C.-in-C. in the Low Countries, lived enly thirteen miles 
from Stratford, and a patriotic young fellow on the 
run could not have turned to a more likely man. A 
letter from Philip Sidney in 1586 shows there was a 
jesting player named Will in Leicester’s service, and 
the theatrical company Shakespeare later joined had 
- been Leicester’s. But it is from the surprising exactness 
of the military metaphor in the plays that Sir Duff 
Cooper draws his most persuasive evidence. Why a 
sergeant? Because, he says, Shakespeare saw all his 
generals, even Othello, as senior N.C.O.s, the rank he 
must have known best. This exciting and plausible 
essay stands in no awe either of the Pretenders or the 
moated scholars. E.0.D.K. 





Chancellor of the Exchequer 


Mr. Eric Estorick is neither invariably accurate nor 
conspicuously discriminating in the political appraisals 
that: form the background to his biography, Stafford 
Cripps; criticism of this country for the breakdown 
of the League of Nations or for failure to establish 
friendly relations with Soviet Russia, for instance, 
come at least a little awkwardly from an American. 
On the other hand there is real value in any attempt 
to advise readers in the United States that our spokes- 
man in matters financial is not the bugbear of their 
imagining but a gentleman with a certain background, 
an intellectual giant, a Christian idealist trying to 
realize well-known principles in practice. The story 
follows Sir Stafford excitingly enough all over the 
world and into many keenly-fought contentions, but 
it is a pity that the writer could not have developed 
a little more economic austerity in demonstrating the 
unworthiness of all his subject’s opponents. Cc. c. P. 





682 





PUNCH, December 14 1949 


Innisfree to Byzantium 


It would be impossible to write so engaging a study 
of Yeats as Professor Richard Ellmann has done, unless 
one over-rated one’s subject. Yet Yeats is the best 
that our age has to show in the way of poets, and he 
was born under a traditional star. ‘The place that has 
really influenced my life most is Sligo.” Neither his 
country’s faith nor his father’s free-thought survived 
the inadequacies of their embodiment, and, “the occult ” 
being all the mode in his youthful circle, Yeats found 
himself at twenty ‘President of the Dublin Hermetic 
Society.” His stage was thus set for a lion-and-unicorn 
tussle between the two selves he subsequently portrayed 
as “‘Robartes” and “Aherne.” Professor Ellmann, 
with Harvard behind him, has the advantage of Yeats 
in knowing at the outset (with Nashe) that every poet 
has “a double soul.” But Yeats multiplied the allow- 
ance, and it is as The Man and the Masks that he is 
so knowledgeably considered here. H. P. E. 

Essays in Criticism 

Under the generic heading of Jnclinations Mr. 
Edward Sackville-West has collected a score of critical 
pieces which give evidence of a wide knowledge, an 
attentive study of three literatures, and a catholic 
though exigent taste. They are three-dimensional, for 
each author called to judgment is envisaged both in 
relation to the standards and conditions of his time 
and in terms of his particular temperament, while his 
works are also contemplated in their esthetic quiddity. 
Most of these authors are men, or women, of the 
nineteenth or earlier twentieth century, and most of 
them are novelists. Dickens and George Eliot, Stendhal 
and Zola are among them and there is one excursion, as 
stimulating as it is exceptional, into the Elizabethan 
world. But since Mr. Sackville-West is passionately 
concerned with what it has become usual to call the 
“predicament” of our time, he is perhaps at his most 
interesting when discussing such contemporaries as 
André Malraux and Francois Mauriac. F. B. 


Books Reviewed Above 


The Mind of Proust. 
Press, 25/-). 

Freud : His Life and Mind. 
Walls Press, 12/6). 

Sergeant Shakespeare. Sir Duff Cooper. (Hart-Davis, 8/6). 

Stafford Cripps. Eric Estorick. (Heinemann, 21/-). 

Yeats: The Man and the Masks. Richard Ellmann. 
(Macmillan, 21/-). 

Inclinations. 
burg, 12/6). 


F. C. Green. (Cambridge University 


Helen Walker Puner. (Grey 


Edward Sackville-West. (Secker and War- 


Other Recommended Books 

The Cornish Fox. C.H.B. Kitchin. (Secker and Warburg, 
9/6) Very readable detective story in which character is more 
important than plot. Mr. Kitchin’s Narrator is again sybaritic, 
sensitive to personal relationships and delicately odd. Keen 
social observation: cunningly varied pace. 

Tommy Handley. Ted Kavanagh. (Hodder and Stough- 
ton, 7/6) ‘‘Newsy”’ biography of beloved comedian. Details 
of how ‘‘Itma’’ was produced, with quotations from scripts. 
Human, theatrical and social interest. 

Join Our Christmas Club. Charles Greaves. (Allen and 
Unwin, 10/6) Odd and entertaining bundle of episodes in a 
peculiar Lancashire family. Original flavour. Loosely con- 
structed first novel of promise. 
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THE RADIO DRAMATIST 


XXIII 


A SHORT time ago, as my readers 
may remember, I investigated 
the possibilities of the “informative” 
radio play as a means of educating 
the public in literary matters. I 
have now received a letter from a 
Miss Barty, together with a play for 
criticism. Miss Barty agrees that 
information can readily be conveyed 
to the public through the medium of 
the radio play, but differs from me 
sharply as to what that information 
should be. 


“In 1949,” writes Miss Barty, 
“we do not wish to hear about 
Mrs. Wordsworth’s squint or De 
Quincey’s face-ache: we want to 
know how wild geese can be netted 
by rocket, why seventy per cent of 
Swedish intellectuals are bald before 
reaching the age of forty, why the 
Australian barnacle is found in 
British waters, and so on.” 

This, of course, is simply a 
matter of opinion. Some wish to see 
Shelley plain, others to get a clear 
picture of the Australian barnacle. 
Miss Barty is perfectly »atitled to 
her own view. Where I quarrel with 
her is in the execution of her idea; 
but before I turn to this I should like 
to dwell for a moment upon another 
point of difference between us. 

In her letter Miss Barty recalls 
my allusion, some time ago, to 
Poe’s assertion that the work of art 
which in all cases will be most 
acceptable to the public is that 
which is concerned with the death 
of a beautiful woman. Miss Barty 
will not go all the way with Poe in 
this. A beautiful woman she is pre- 
pared to accept, and a misfortune, 
but here Miss Barty breaks away 
from Poe and declares that a frac- 
tured limb is sufficient for modern 
tastes. I cannot agree. Let Miss 
Barty re-read “‘The Raven ”’—-still, 
I submit, a popular poem—and ask 
herself frankly whether the impact 
of the work would be as great if the 
“‘sainted maiden whom the angels 
name Lenore,” had merely broken 
her leg. Restore Annabel Lee to life 
and we lessen her appeal, though 
not a bone in her body be left 
unfractured. 





“Aren't we talking rather above each other’s head.” 


There are three characters in 
Miss Barty’s play—NMiranda Tibbs, 
winner of a beauty competition; 
Abel Bream, her guardian, a retired 
cattle - food manufacturer; and 
“Scoop” Beauclerk, a journalist. 
Beauclerk loves Miss Tibbs, but 
Bream opposes the match and the 
pair agree to run away together. 
On the night of their elopement 
Miss Tibbs slips off the ladder which 
Beauclerk has placed against her 
bedroom window and falls heavily to 
the ground, breaking her leg. Beau- 
clerk rushes to the telephone to 
report the accident to his paper. 
Bream appears, roused by the noise, 
and gives his ward a brief outline of 
the procedure necessary to claim 
National Insurance benefit as an 
employed person. Moved by his 
sympathy, and enraged by Beau- 
clerk’s callousness, Miss Tibbs con- 
sents to put an end to her engage- 
ment. 


It seems to me that this is all 
quite sound. Where Miss Barty goes 
astray is in her attempts to intro- 
duce her information, and I think 
we need do no more than glance at 
a short extract from the dialogue to 


see that these are naive in the 
extreme. 
Bream. Beauclerk is poor. 


Miss Tibbs. He has his National 
Savings Certificates! They are an 
excellent form of investment, free of 
income-tax and readily encashable. 

Bream. Money nowadays goes 
nowhere. Prices are high and taxes 
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heavy. Does Beauclerk maintain a 
relative who has been refused Public 
Assistance? An allowance of £50 is 
not to be despised. 

Later Bream bursts into a bitter 
denunciation of Beauclerk, and with 
this, not bad in itself, Miss Barty 
has seen fit to interlard a mass of 
information about postal rates and 
active volcanoes. 


I think I have said enough to 
show that I have no very high 
opinion of Miss Barty’s work, but 
I feel that I must add, for: her 
encouragement, that a vigorous 
revision, aimed at the correction of 
two faults in particular, would un- 
doubtedly improve the piece out of 
all recognition. 

First, I would say to Miss Barty 
that it is of little use to begin her 
journey arm-in-arm with Poe, only 
to tumble him into the ditch at the 
first milestone. Let her kill Miss 
Tibbs and double the play’s chance 
of success. Second, she should limit 
the information she seeks to convey 
to whatever would spring naturally 
from her characters. Miss Tibbs, 
before her fatal accident, would tell 
us something of cosmetics and how 
to apply them, Beauclerk would talk 
about newspapers, and although it 
might be thought that Bream’s 
information on the subject of cattle- 
food would bereceived apathetically, 
I fancy that it is a matter whose 
interest to the British public is 
likely to increase. 

T. S. Warr 









Y friend, using the sole of his 
shoe as a brake, stopped his 
tricycle lurchingly beside mine. 

“Written yet?” he asked. 

I removed my lollipop to say 
that I hadn’t. 

“Well, I have,” he went on. 
“Last night. A corker, too. You’d 
best hurry up if you want to get 
yours in on time.” 

“That’s all very well,” I ex- 
cused myself, “but your people 

_ don’t seem to mind about spelling, 
and holding the pen straight, and 





a kind of “T-don’t-care-if-Nannie- 
is-looking” air I found I rather 
envied. 

“Look,” he continued. “What 
do you want—or haven’t you made 
up your mind?” 

“Well,” I said, ‘‘there’s the 
usual doll, of course—a fairy, I sup- 
pose, although I don’t much mind, 
it’s just because one’s parents 
expect girls to be fond of dolls. But 
actually what I must have is a 
racing car—you know, one where 
grown-ups can’t see you pedalling 
and they say to each other how 
wonderful children’s toys are now- 
adays. And when I get the car I'll 











2|2\2 


2ANS PORT 











HOW SHOULD ONE WRITE? 


least, not if they ate their dinners 


need a new coat and hat to go with 
it, and Fr 

“Here, I say! Steady!” My 
friend looked at me with what I 
liked to think was respect. “If your 
father’s like mine, and if you write 
all that down, he’ll start to talk 
to your mother about things like 
‘cutting down’ and ‘what-about- 
my-new-shirts-now-darling,’ though 
how he comes into it is beyond me.” 

My friend unscrewed the top 
of his tricycle bell and sucked it 
thoughtfully. “I was thinking last 





takes a jolly good arguer to get 
round ‘if-she-can’t-look-after-what- 
she’s-got,’ ete 

“Maybe. However, I’m getting 
pretty old for toys, and I’ve written 
for one of those smashing electric 
things with two brass handles that 
shock people. I believe that if you’re 
good enough you can hold on until 
you’ve absolutely got to be prised 
off.” 

I threw the lollipop stick at a 
passing dog. I said: “It’s funny 
that none of all these millions and 
millions of letters gets lost—at least, 
I’ve never heard of anyone not 
getting what they wrote for, at 





properly and didn’t shout out in 
bed at night.” 

“By the way, how do you post 
your letters?” It was his final 
question as he was putting on his 
driving gloves again. “I mean, you 
don’t just stick them on to the end 
of a walking-stick and push it up 
the chimney, do you? That’s the 
sort of thing kids do—they seem to 
think he’s waiting in their particular 
chimney just for their particular 
letters. Or perhaps they don’t think 


courteously, and was off. 

As I pedalled slowly in the 
opposite direction I hoped that my 
father knew how to make darts. . . 


& & 


TWICE IS TOO MUCH 
FTER “The First Nowell” 
I answered the bell; 


I had not reckoned 
On there being a second .. . 


As for the third, 
I pretended that I hadn’t heard. 
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remembering to say please, and ” night in my bath,” he wenton, “that at all. I make mine into a dart, and Behind 
“Oh, don’t they!” He climbed if one could quietly damage the though you've rather got to stand Redditct 
down backwards rather cleverly least-wanted of the toys one already on your head, it goes zooming up the last 1 
a ine : : : ; ” the cent 

from his tricycle, without using his has, the stronger would be the case _ splendidly. springs : 
hands. ‘“ Course, I suppose parents one could put up for replacements. My friend repaired his bell; work pa 
have to take more trouble with girls. | Do you want all that lolly?” climbed over the front wheel of his accurate 
I mean, girls have to be helped with “Yes, I do,” I replied. “But tricycle on to the saddle; engaged an - Pe 
everything.” He wiped the mud off then you’d be told that you are a imaginary gear by a violent kind of with the 
his hands boldly on to his coat with ‘destructive little wretch,’ and it clearing of his throat; raised his hat to solve 
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Behind the gates of Terry’s great factory at | . The Great Gatehouse, 
Redditch has grown up an organisation during Hampton Court 
the last ninety years, which today is regarded as 


the centre for the design and manufacture of is perhaps one of the finest 





springs and presswork. Here, springs and press- portions of this 

work parts are produced by the million. Each is lovely palace which was 
accurate to a hair’s breadth, immensely strong used as a residence by 
and designed for a specific purpose. If you are Henry VIII, Cromwell, the 


faced with a spring or presswork problem Terry’s, 
with their unique experience, are best qualified | 
to solve it. 


a 
TERRY % the gateway to knowledge of 
= 


SPRINGS & PRESSWORK 


Qn : : HERBERT TERRY & SONS LTD., REDDITCH. ENGLAND 


Stuart kings, William 11, 
George I and George Il. 
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<N Can I smon 
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7 \ And still enjoy 20 a day? 
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HOW TO MAKE 








Spend your all... Give him a choice of Wait, watch, encourage 
entice the finest chef garden-fresh vegetables until he perfects his 
see build him an ideal ...andthemostexotic recipe... then, oh Ia la, 
kitchen... spices... you'll feast on soup! 


or opeh a Tin of 


HEINZ! 





















An entirely new kind 

of electric dry shaver 

with the big all-round 
shaving head 


Here is the ideal gift for any man. 
An entirely new kind of electric 
dry shaver—the Philips‘ Philishave’ 
—which, because of its large all- 
round shaving head, gives a 
quicker, easier, smoother shave, 
however stiff the beard. Specially 
designed to fit into the hand, so 
that it can be held at any angle 
and get round all the trickiest 
corners. Saves all mess with soap 
and water. No stropping. No ; 
blades to buy. Can be used on 
either A.C. or D.C. mains, of any 
voltage. Price £5.15.7d. (tax paid) 
from appointed 
Electrical and 


Radio Dealers. The wonderful new 
PHILIPS 





Aperfect shave because of the 
large all-round shaving head 
Because of the large all-round shaving 
head — quite different from any other 
—the Philishave gives a perfect shave, 
however stiff the beard. 














ELECTRIC DRY SHAVER 


—_ For illustrated folder and 
on name of nearest appointed dealer write : 


a 
“ “PHILISHAVE”’ CENTURY HOUSE, SHAFTESBURY AVE., W.C..2 
(PS.5 


66c) 
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Parties are brighter, conver- 
sation more sparkling, enter- 
taining more successful when 
there’s Cinzano to make the 
best of “it”. Whichever way 
you drink Cinzano Vermouth 
—sweet or dry, long or short, 
with gin, with soda or on its 
| own, you'll find it appetising, 
| refreshing, stimulating — the 
| most heavenly drink on earth. 
| 
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This is the mark of 










the rightful heir to 





the family title — 
HARRIS TWEED 
the fabric of world renown. Spun 


from virgin Scottish Wool, dyed and 


| 
So 
4 





handwoven, with the generation-to-generation 
CINZANO RED or WHITE Sweet 


ekill of the Crofters of the Outer Hebrides. j por 
Mane woe 16/6 BOTTLE 
* Look for the mark on the cloth ttariisTweed CINZANO DRY 2.2/= 


% Look for the label on the garment | GENUINE ITALIAN VERMOUTH ?? See suews 
| 


Sav ws 


Product of 8,A. Franceseo Cinzano & Cia., Turin and 8.A.F. Cinzano, Paris, 
Sole Importer: Giordano Ltd. London,, W.1, to whom all Trade enquiries should be made. 











Issued by THE HARRIS TWEED ASSOCIATION LTD 


2 | A GREAT CAR! 


Eottle 









! 
-_ 
| 
great safety. Acarforthe man | car; an ambassador abroad for 


who wants perfection without | Britain. Seethese new Daimlers 


Great beauty, great comfort, | traditionsofexcellence. A royal 


ry]. 


ostentation. A car that in our showrooms and 







epitomizes a company’s try them on the road. 


Be 
Go || UIINNNNNNNNUNUUUUUUUUUTUEUEUUE THES 


SLU HNNNNNUUUUUNNNEUUUUUUTEUUTTELLALUTUILT 


By Appointment 
Motor Car Suppliers to H.M. The King 


STRATSTONE 











FLY 
SHERRY 


PRODUCE OF SPAIN 
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A gl f DRY FLY = Haiti ‘i 
SHERRY is the ideal | SUMAN GULUITUUULLLLLLIYG 











aperitif, and is a gracious 
welcome to your guests. 
Obtainable all over the world 


from your own Wine Mer- | asl i j Hh | | HHT Ht i) Sw) 
gerans a) il Oe ya | DUNLOP || 


fINDLATER MACKIE TODD &CO. LTD. 
Best on Earth 





NO SEAMS TO LEAK OR CRACK 


Min mn 


Wine Merchants to H.M. The King. | 
Wigmore Street, London, W.1. } 
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Science against pain 


COLMAN 


Science never accepts without question. To 
science, even what is good exists to be 
improved. 

For many years research chemists have 
been working on that valuable, widely-used 
analgesic; aspirin. Their aim has been to 
produce an aspirin that would be neutral 
(non-acid), non-irritant, stable, freely soluble, 
even palatable -all this in tablet form. 

In ‘Disprin’ they have succeeded. Disprin 


confers all the sedative, pain-relieving benefits 










of aspirin - and important benefits of its own. 


Because it is neutral (non-acid), Disprin is 
not liable to cause gastric irritation; and 
because it is freely soluble, Disprin is readily 
absorbed and its pain-relieving, soothing 
effects are felt without delay. You yourself 
may take aspirin with no perceptible sign of 
dyspepsia, heartburn, or other result of 
acidity. But to your doctor, the neutrality 
and solubility of Disprin mark an important 


advance in aspirin therapy. 


D i 5 Pp R i N is recommended for all those 


conditions in which, hitherto, aspirin would have been taken 


LTD., HULL AND- 


LONDON. 


Bottle of 26 tablets 2/- From all chemists. 


(PHARMACEUTICAL DEPT., HULL) 
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Here is a gift that expresses chromium - plated, one-piece, a 
your good wishes ina handsome | snap - action razor, six conce: 
manner—and a useful one, too. Ever-Ready Corrux Blades, a atouc 
The lucky recipient is “all set”’ fine-quality leather strop and 
oat - for a lifetime of comfortable chromium -plated stropping your t 
Lice, oe mane shaving. The ivoroid case machine to keep the blades 
—— : contains the Ever-Ready | keen and sharp. 
\ pW a Ne ; : PRICE COMPLETE 21’ “ TAX PAID 
TAGRANDE ManouE” Ever-Ready 
COGNAC : 
Sole Agents for Great Britain and Eire. RAZOR G@ STROP OUTFIT . 
CARTAUX (LONDON) LTD. 44 CHANCERY LANE, W.C.2 Obtainable at Boots, Timothy Whites, Stores and Chemists everywhere 20UEIU 

















Don’t pull your socks up! 





TREE 


—the Burgundy that benefits you Bi 
in & ways! Ss 


PR 


= 
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LARGE FLAGON 
containing a bottle and a half 10/9 
HALF FLAGON 5/5 


BIG TREE makes friends 
wherever it goes, and com- 

BROADWAY SUSPENDERS | pictes the picture of Yule 

SPHERE SUSPENDERS, BRACES, BELTS AND GARTERS tide happiness and goodwill. 


STAND PRE-EMINENT Bottled and Guaranteed by & 
A2392 THE BIG TREE. WINE COMPANY, LONDON. S.W.1. 
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Something just a little better— 





controls the hair 
without gumming 


A Silvikrin product 
concentrated for economy — 
atouch is all you need to groom 
your hair for the day. 





201/E/U £: 





The only all-leather boot 
GUARANTEED WATERPROOF | 


LOTUS Veldtschoen 


BOOTS - 115/- ~e | 
SHOES - 105/- | 







































































Everywhere on the map of Britain is reasonably 


near to a Ford Dealer. There are hundreds of 
them, strategically stationed throughout the length 
and breadth of the country. This means that the 
Ford owner, wherever he may be, is within easy 
reach of friendly help and service, from men 
equipped to give immediate assistance. Spare parts 
(if needed) will be present and correct ; Ford-trained 
mechanics will do the job. The prices from Land’s 
End to John O’Groats are fixed at the same low 
figure. North, South, East or West, the Ford 
owner finds that the purchase price of his vehicle 
covers an invaluable extra: friendly service facilities 


always on call. 


YOUR MONEY GOES FURTHER IN A 


Go 


Ford Enterprise for British Prosperity 









What a Gift! 
AMAZING NEW RAZOR! 


HERE’S A SUGGESTION for that special present — 
the amazing Personna Micrometric Safety Razor. 
Finger-tip adjustment gives six different blade posi- 
tions: No. 1 for fine beards, No. 6 for tough beards. 
Whatever his shaving problem, the Personna Micro- 
metric will be perfect —it’s adjustable for personal 
shaving preference! And it’s gold plated—has that 
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Minimum blade ex- 
posure for tender skin, 
fine beards p 
a \S 
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Normal b!ade exposure 
for average beards 
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extra look of quality. Tell him to use it with Personna ment - \ 

Blades* ; he’ll find undreamed of shaving luxury. \ ZS o' \ 
The Christmas gift packet has the Personna| 3 \3-~ ~ 

Micrometric and 50 Personna Blades, in a hand- 

some fitted case, 32/6 (including purchase tax). 


Maximum blade ex- 
posure for tough, wiry 
ards 








*Personna Precision Blades are 5 for 1/3 or 10 for 2/6 


PERSONNA nicromerric RAZOR 


It’s precision built 











W... sudden overload or storm damage interrupts the 
mains, you will see, in any darkened urban area, some few lighted buildings 
here and there: hospitals, factories, public buildings, stores and cinemas. 
Places where sudden darkness holds risks too great to be tolerated and a 
battery stands by against emergency. In buildings such as these, all over 
Britain, Chloride Batteries are on duty; and the list of new installations 
increases steadily. The Chloride Electrical Storage Company, originators 
and makers of the Keepalite automatic emergency lighting system, have 
over 50 years’ experience of battery 
design and manufacture. Chloride, 
Exide and Exide-Ironclad Batteries 
can be trusted: and they are. 


“Ot ientinias 


THE CHLORIDE ELECTRICAL 
STORAGE COMPANY LIMITED 
Exide Works, Clifton Junction 
Near Manchester 


ae 





Made with rich, fine 
tobacco, their unvarying 
excellence provides so 
much more in smoking 


enjoyment. 


NOT AFFECT 


SNe 


YOUR THROAT 





BY APPOINTMENT 
Gir Distillers to HM King George Vi 
BOOTH'S DISTILLERIES LIMITED 
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when convalescence 


seems slow, KEYSTONE Longer wear ‘ 
without repair \\ 


will turn The Tootal Sock is the out- \ 
come of research into wool \ 
processing that began pre-war. It 
has not been sold in this country 
the scales before. Very comfortable to wear, 
very neat to look at. But special 
a} hidden reinforcement at vital points 
coupled with the non-felting prop- 
erty of the wool (Epilox brand) 
































NOW ONLY give it an astonishingly long life. 
11/6 5/9 Choice of plain 
flagon | half-flagon shades. Carries the 
6d. extra deposit full Tootal guaran 


ab si pees aber 
ey oe Set cine tee of satisfaction. 
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piiicins ‘VOOTAL 
~ = SOCKS 


The good wine that makes every meal a banquet The words ‘Tootal’ and ‘Ep:lox’ are Registered Trade Marks 


Bottled and guaranteed by Stephen Smith & Co. Ltd., London,E.3.(7) TOOTAL BROADHURST LEE CO. LTD. MANCHESTER 1 
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tv are fitted with 


“HIS MASTER'S VOICE” 
AUTOMOBILE RADIO 
product of 











women 
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t_ RADIOMOBILE 












There are now over 640 Radiomobile Accredited 







Dealers — each one fully equipped to demonstrate, install 






and service “ His Master’s Voice”? Automobile Radio 


equipment. Write today for the name and address of 






your nearest Radiomobile Accredited Dealer who will be 






pleased to give you full information. 











RADIOMOBILE LIMITED, CRICKLEWOOD WORKS, LONDON, N.W.2 











ILLINGWORTH 


for 


The 
Hawksmoor 
Scandals 


A merry and topical corre- 
spondence between a long- 


suffering father and 3 


; 
ws : rp 
drawings by : 


Ns 


schoolboy son, reported by 
BERNARD 


HOLLOWOOD 


Cloth-tound, blocked in silver 
and attractively jacketed. 
, Cr. 8vo. 80 pages. 3/6 sei 


wie HARRAPv~ 


HELFORD OYSTERS 


From Helford River, clearest and cleanest 
of West Country waters, come oysters famed 
for their succulence and flavour. Hand- 
picked for condition, and cleansed under 
laboratory control as a double check on 
purity, packed tosurvive the longest journey 
-Helford Oysters can reach you through 
the post! Send 1 5/-for 25 (medium size) Helford 
Oysters, carriage paid 
SS Duchy of Cornwall 
Oyster Farm 








PORT NAVAS 
CORNWALL 








RARE STAMPS 


We are always interested in the purcha: 
of rare stamps— both on and of 
letters. Before destroying any old fumily 
correspondence, write to: 


J. E. LEA 
14 Exchange Street, MANCHESTER 2 
Price list on request. 











‘Wine makes an ideal 


Xmas Gift’ 


HERE IS ONE 
SUGGESTION. 







A vigorous, full- 
bodied red wine 
from the Rhone 
District, ideal with 
the Xmas Dinner, 
and with roast and game of all descriptions. 
Packed in 3, 6 & 12 Bottle Boxes, with no 
extra charge for carriage. Order early to 
secure dispatch in good time for Xmas. 


Obtamable from : 


‘The Vintner, Wine Merchant, 66 
Kensinjton Church St., London, W.8 
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VINTAGE AND SPECIAL CUVEE 














Once a devotee of Virginian cigarettes then other 
modes cannot tempt you. Once a devotee of 
Sobranie 40’s then the search for this or that is 
ended. In your blackest mood you know what old 
time advertisements called ‘the sovereign specific’. In 
your gayest moments you have a cigarette to match. 
In the daily round you know a smoke which puts 
rings round every snag. And in smoking so much 
better you will find that you do not need to smoke so 
much. Sobranie No. 40’s are not for chain smokers; 


they are for smokers who find that the best is in 


the long run the only real satisfaction. 








SOBRANIE ‘VIRGINIA’ No. 40 


Made by the Makers of Balkan Sobranie at Sobranie House, London, E.C.1 








@ Since man began shaving, the open razor ¥ 
has never been bettered for smooth, clean % 
results. To-day barbers still shave their custom- ¥ 
ers with open blades because there is no closer, Y 
quicker way of removing the beard. The hollow- Y 
ground KROPP, with its heavy hand-forged steel 
blade gives a smooth shave without scraping or X 
smarting and a lifetime of keen service on the toughest 
chins. The KROPP, with black handle costs 15/2d. 
incl. tax. Send 2$d. stamp for brochure 160. 


Buy a i 
keen edged KRO PP 


OSBORNE, GARRETT & CO. LTD., FRITH STREET, LONDON, W.! A 
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Christmas 
Book List 








Give good books and you will make, 
and keep, good friends. Grown-ups 
will find in Hatchards—The World’s 
Finest Bookshop—a comprehensive 
range of new and second-hand books. 
Children will find a lovely Book-Room 
of their own. Call, write or "phone 
for List. 


Hatchards 


i87 PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.1. 
Tel.: REGent 3201-6 


Booksellers to Their Majesties The Kinz, 
The Queen and to Queen Mary 
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ON EVERYBODYS TONGUE 
THIS WINTER! 
2 oe 






The Popular Medicated Pastilles 
For VOICE, THROAT & CHEST 


TEASDALE & CO.LTD. CARLISLE 












Your Hair Brush 


rebristled 
I specialise in replacing bristles in 
worn brushes. Forward your Ivory, 
Silver or Ebony brushes,when quota- 
tion will be sent by return of post. 


JOHN HASSALL, 


Brush and Mirror Manufacturer, 








(Dept. L.), 
64 St. Paul’s Churchyard, LONDON, E.C.4 














Now that you can get 


NOVIO 


you will find it better value 
ecw any other Toilet Paper, 
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ACCOUNTING 
MACHINES 


THE NATIGNAL CASH REGISTER COMPANY LTD. 
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CIGARS 


IN SEALED 










THE IDEAL 


PACKING 
FOR ALL 
CLIMATES 


3/- Each 


15/- Per Packet of 5 CIGARS 


ACTUAL SIZE 
44 INCHES 





| 


| 
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| table adjusts to normal height and coffee table height 


XXxVil 





A set of two (or more) comfortably upholstered Stak-a-Bye 
— - chairs—and all-steel Fold-a-Bye Table to match. Full marks 

for an original and very useful gift! A gift that’ll come in 
so handy for cards, or for the nursery, for indoors 
or out, and won’t get in the way when it’s not in use. 
The chairs stack neatly on the floor space of one. The 









and folds pancake flat. Prices:—Chairs £1.19.9 each £ oe 
(free of tax). Tables £4.14.4 each (including tax)— «Sse 
very reasonable, aren’t they! Get in touch with your 
local Dealer. 


sebel STEEL CHAIRS AND TABLES 


SEBEL PRODUCTS LTD., 


39-41, NEW OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.C.I. TEMPLE BAR: 0786-7-8-9. 
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MARTELL 


Bea CORDON BLEU 
East 1705 ho borden Lgent and britear 
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Keep your strength up 


the natural way 


THE BETTER-BALANCED BREAD 








DEC. 20 +o FEB.2. | 
Bertram 


SOTEN WHISK OMS THLERS 
1G WM KING GEORGE Vi 
Wat SANDERSON £ SON.LTD 











Sandersot’'s LUXURY BLEND SCOT 


#4. SANDERSON 2 SON LTD, QUALITY STREET, LEETH, AND BATH HOU 
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THE ACCENT IS ON THE WORD WINE 


With the exception of Connoisseurs too many people forget that 
Champagne is as much a wime as any other, a very beautiful 
wine, and not just a bottle of bubbly for special occasions only. 
Moreover Champagne is no longer twice the cost of other 
quality wines but is very little more than vintage Claret, a fine 
Burgundy or a choice Hock as reputable Wine Merchants’ lists 
will show. 


Champagne is delicate on the palate, exhilarating without 
reaction and the only wine which blends with all dishes. 


AN OFFER 
DEVAUX have been making Champagne for a HUNDRED 
YEARS and for a Pound I will gladly forward you a bottle or 
two half bottles to judge for yourself. Send me the name of your 
local wine merchant and a cheque. On receipt I will dispatch 
the bottles to him for delivery to you. 
















Marque déposée 
EPERNAY MARNE 


‘So well worth 
* drinking’ 


Some people find Half Bottles very useful, just enough for two at 
dinner when it is additionally an ideal ‘Tonic after a hard day, 


— 


Sole ‘mporter : 
ROBERT E. BOUSCARLE, 49 Wellington St., 
London, W.C.2. TEMple Bar 6844/5 











—provides easiness from 
all seasonable queasiness 


See your wine merchant or 
from all good bars, hotels, etc. 
Sole Concessionaires” 


WALTER SYMONS & CO., LTD. 
11/IS, Monument Street, London, E.C.3. 








~—_~~ 


If you want warmth, comfort and 
good food, in a first-class Hotel at 
reasonable terms, 








write— 
ROYAL DUCHY HOTEL, 
FALMOUTH. Te!. 1042. 


Sunniest position facing sea. 
















Welcome Always ~ 
Keep it Arandy 


GRANTS 
Cherry 
Brandy 


Over a 100 years’ reputation 
for quality. 

















Time and Timing 
— all in one 


A wrist watch and a stop watch combined in a hand- 
some stainless steel case. Both functions are entirely 


independent. 
The stop watch registers 1/5th seconds and records 
up to 30 minutes. 


Moisture-proof and anti-magnetic patterns available. 
Most useful at the Races, Sports Meetings and so on. 


We are sepemeonetives for every 
type of high-grade watch, including 
LONGINES,OMEGA, ROLEX. 


ee ee 


NEW OXFORD STREET - LONDON - W.C.8 
Also at 91 Kingsway, W.C.2 























Out of the 
top 








drawer 


VAN HEUSEN 


THE WORLD'S BEST SEMI-STIFF COLLAR 








Steed 








i) Made by Harding, Tilton & Hartley Ltd., London & Taunton) 














Punch, ‘ 








49 Punch, December 14 1949 


- 


A “ VINTAGE ” CIGAR 


We have not hurried the advent 
of Royal Jamaica Cigars. We 
preferred to wait until we had 
’ accumulated a reserve of matured 
leaf. The best leaf, rolled by the 
most experienced makers, and 
cabinet boxes of seasoned cedar- 
wood, are worth waiting for. 
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Issued by The Jamaica Tobacco Co., Kingston, Jamaica 
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ROCK SAND (1900) brown colt by Sainfoin—Roquebrume 


Bred and owned by Sir James Miller and trained by George Blackwell, 
Rock Sand was a Triple Crown winner in 1903, and out of the total of 
twenty races for which he was entered, he won all but four. Sceptre 
finished in front of him three times, but Rock Sand took his revenge on 
her in the Hardwicke Stakes at Ascot in 1904, and won every one of his 
last five races of the year. His total winnings in prize money amounted 


to £45,618 
This series is presented by the House of Cope as a You ee end 


tribute to the fine traditions of the Turf. During 54 ri 
years of service to sportsmen, David Cope Ltd., have ae 


jealously guarded those traditions. May we send you 
details of Cope’s Confidential Credit Service ? COPE 's 


DAVID COPE: Ludgate Circus, London, E.C.4 


“ The World’s Best Known Turf Accountants” 


Everyone will soon be 
playing “Oscar.” the world’s 
latest, greatest board game. ey 
Two to six players enact (a >> 
the thrilis of the Film sm ie as 
rise to fame. There’s never 
a dull moment. —— 
of actual Film Stars are used 
in play. Superbly finished in in besucifut Photocolor. 
The newest idea for birthday and Christmas gifts ! 


Tee ae Ree eH EK Re eK 








Get ‘Oscar’ at your nearest Stationery, Games and Toys 
Dealer or Stores. Price (including purchase tax) 27/64 
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sleep 


can be yours 


R™ off the tiring day with a 
nightcap of ALLENBURYS D1ET 


drink. 





—the good good-night 
Tomorrow’s morn will find you 
fresh and rested —you've slept the 


whole night through. Meanwhile, 


swect dreams ! 








MADE INA 
MINUTE— 


Just add 


is obtainable from 
Chemists & Grocers Hs 
MADE BY ALLEN & HANBURYS LIMITED 





150.M. 























Fresh and fragrant, blended by experts 
for discriminating palates. Supplied to 
thousands of householdsthroughout the 
country. Three shillings per Ib., post- 
free (smallest quantity 14 lbs.), freshly 
roast and ground or roasted only. 


TURNER & PRICE Ltd., Coffee Specialists, 
Horsham, Sussex. (Est. 1931) 











20 1 HOSE ENTITLED UNDER 
Wills, Marriage Settlements, 
Annuities and Legacies 
ADVANCES ARRANGED 
from 4 per cent. per annum. 
GLAZIER & SONS (Estd. 1760) 
Proprietors: Glazier & Sons Ltd. 

48 MOUNT S1,, LONDON W.1 

Telephones: MAYFAIR 4145-3159 
Telegrams: Landehouse, Audley, London 
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Schoolgirls Collect 


Autographs, Pimples... 








And 
UWuwkinsons 


: LIQUORICE ALLSORTS 





~ 
SPR TL — 4 


REFRESHING, STIMULATING, SATISFYING ! 


B and S COGNAC BRANDY 


With plain, soda water or minerals it makes the 
most heavenly long drink imaginable. .Prunier 
B and S neat is just as 
delightful, and is an ideal 
tonic and pick-me-up. 
Treat yourself to Prunier 
B and S today. Sold by 
all good wine merchants, 
stores and bars. 


JAS. PRUNIER & CO, COGNAC 

















\ \ 
\ \ 
. 
\ \N 
\ \ 
\ . \ 
\ “Do you know this firm Fred?” 
\ “No! and I’m not very impressed. Look at the \ 
N " N 
\ typing. As a matter of fact, that’s one of the \ 
NX i . N 
\ very reasons why the guv’nor standardised on N 
\ Imperial typewriters. He wanted to make sure \ 
\ that all our letters created good first impressions”. \ 
\ \ 
_ Imperial Typewriters 
N N 
NX 24-2 NX 
\ are worth waiting for N 
SNM... IMPERIAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY LIMITED, LEICESTER, ENG. ann" 








invest safely in 


BRICKS and MORTAR 
and get 2: y 4 


This is equal to £4 11 0 gross 
No expenses on investment or withdrawal 
@ Write for full particulars : 
GRAYS BUILDING SOCIETY 
(Estd. 1880) 
22, NEW ROAD, GRAYS, ESSEX 


Branch Offices : 31, LINTON ROAD, BARKING, ESSEX, and 
4, WHEELER GATE, NOTTINGHAM (Mr. C. O. DAY) 
‘ Assets: £1,500,000. Reserves £58,000. 
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society pays 
the. tax 














valuable when one wishes to 
bear down upon a problem. 
Chairman assists concentration, 
sharpens perception, and points 
the judgment. For the: man 
who believes that smoking 
helps his planning it is the 
ideal Choice. 
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A pipeful of Chairman is in- * 













Chairman 


Tobacco 


tins and 





Three strengths : Chairman, medium : 

Boardman’s, mild; Recorder, full. 

any difficulty in obtaining, write to 

‘hairman Sales Office, 24 Holborn, 
London, E.C.1 





4/24 per oz. 


In 2 oz. 
vacuum 


1 


oz. packets. 


nN 





Vent-Axia 


for Better Air 
Conditions 


at 
. ow 
By 


yw COMMERCE 


i 





Simplest 
form of controlled 
ventilation 77~ 


“ 


VENT-AXIA LTD. 9 VICTORIA STREET, S.W.! 
ABBey 5168-9. Glasgow. Manchester, B'ham, Leeds. 








HYDRAULIC 
CAR JACK 
“The Little Jack 
with the BIG Lift”’ 
LIZTING CAPACITY 
2 TONS 
Cicsed Height 64 ins. 
Maximum Height ]4 ins. 
FRICE £4 O. O. 


Every car owner 
siculd write Jor details 


SKYHI, Ltd. 
Skyhi Works 
WORTON ROAD’ 
ISLEWORTH, Middx. 
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Established 1825 cr 









Assets £63,000,000 
) 





SS 


There is 


no Better Safeguard 
| against the catastrophe of the 
head of the family’s death than 
| a Standard 









Family Income Policy 






for particulars, write to 


The 
e 
Standard Life 
Assurance Company 
Head Office: 3 George Street + Edinburgh 







London Office: 3 Abchurch Yard, Cannon Street, E.C.4 
15a Pall Mali, S.W.1 
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Evening Wear for .- | nn 


Christmas and the New Year 


For the many occasions during the coming months when 


evening wear will be worn, we can offer you anexcellent | ; 


choice of ready-tailored dinner suits and tails. For those 





who prefer it, evening wear can be hired with all accessories. 


MOSS BROS 


@ co. t7e. 


OF COVENT GARDEN AS FITTINGLY AS Piz; 
THE COMPLETE MAN'S STORE | a a ll 
ial, 





| THE DAIMLER 


JUNCTION OF GARRICK AND BEDFORD STREETS, W.C.2. 


Temple Bar 4477 AND BRANCHES | 
| 0.47 
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Chemists to 
H.M. the King 


By 
Appointment 


| Ee Saweiy Clon 
ye Joosed Cie @ Tolee Tes 

= a oppalunty S} Linking There 
ROGER. GALLET at = ae 


CREATIONS Oud Kappy ee Year. 


é 
unveal negh You can tell three things about Ar THE 














Sylvia before she lowers her § Perivale,t 


‘ " to school. 
lovelinesa mirror. She has beautiful hands, J .4 girl e 
owns beautiful silver, and takes § 18 can, w 

Discreet perfumes and refreshing Eau de good care of both. All her silver spend rh 
‘olog: ‘ F 4 normal se 
Cologne by Roger & Gallet... and, to is trusted to Silvo; Silvo is gentle, | —Englis 
accord with them, Face Powder Orchidees. ‘ ‘ Gym. anc 
considerate and kind. It coaxes 7 : 

Matt, like the bloom on flower-petals, oitin tin ie — i] A spec 
and with the same fresh perfume ; par- oe ee ee _— 


own beauty to shine for itself, § this purp 
equipped 


, conducte 
STLVO|= 
Liquid Silver Polish 


RECKITT & COLMAN LTD. 
FOUNDER MEMBER OF BETRO 
(British Export Trade Research Organisation) PERIV 


MERTI 


ticularly kind to the texture of your skin. 
One of the five shades will perfect your 
complexion. Sold in good shops only. 








My Uncle Roland rightly thinks 
The proper stuff for Christmas drinks 
Is rum (Jamaica Rum, of course) 
And Uncle Rollo’s tour de force 
Is mixing rum with nimble hand: 

* k * ; His secret is, I understand, 
— The J.R. Book* (it’s free and waiting); 
isa | Results are most Noelevating 


The chowmng touth * fone for your free copy of the new bookiet on 


amaica Rum. Please write to “Jamaica Jo,’ 


a (Dept. P.U.3), a House, Strand, W.C.2. 
Happy Christmas || Jt's wonderful what 
N £ - D LE R'S Jamaica Rum will do! 


co U N TY A bottle goes such a very long way! 
CHOCOLATES 


“LAMMIE” GAUNTLETS 


FOR REAL COLD 

WINTRY WEAR 
Hand-sewn pelts with 
the natural fleece inside. 
All sizes, in a ric 
medium brown shade. 
Built for hard wear. 
The wide Gauntlet, 
with its fleece turn- 
over, fits well over 
the coat sleeve 
and makes the 
cold stay out. 
Money back 
if not sat- 
isfied 





































when the House of Bronnley 
was founded 






















Fine English 
Soaps for 
sixty Years 


i 


ev arrormrmene 





















FOR 
USE 
IN 


WORKS 
KITCHENS 

































ORIES HANDS- 


* QUICKLY, THOROUGHLY 
HYGIENICALLY & CHEAPLY | ppeNSARIES 


* CUTS OUT LAUNDRY BILLS as 
* DOES AWAY WITH GRUBBY TOWELS CINEMAS 
A fresh. dry ‘ towel’ for everyone, everytime 


Give usual 
glove size and 
say whether for 
man or lady. 
Send him, or 
her, a pair 
is Xmas 
They will clean up 
and last for years as 


a.reminder of your 
kindly thought. 


—AND 
OFCOURSE |— 
Phone KINgston 7969 or write for full details to:— IN THE 


QUIZ ELECTRICS LTD. — 
160, HIGH ST., TEDDINGTON, MIDDX. 











Barbours, 
Ltd., 





AORN RON ROC CN ERE 








104, Beacon Bid’ gs 
South Shields. 


ret 
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SCHOOLDAYS AT A HOOVER 





Ar THE main Hoover Factory at 
Perivale, boys and girls really do go 
toschool. That is to say, every boy 
and girl employee up to the age of 
18 can, while still drawing full pay, 
spend one day a week working at a 
normal secondary school curriculum 
— English, Mathematics, Hygiene, 
Gym. and so on. 

A special section of the Training 
Department has been set aside for 
this purpose and is arranged in well- 
equipped class-rooms. Classes are 
conducted by experienced tutors 
and instructors appointed by the 


FACTORY 


Local Education Authority. 

The object of this extra education 
is to produce good citizens. Tech- 
nical training for apprentices and 
others is also a regular feature of 
life at the Hoover factories; but 
this Day Continuation School is 
something entirely different. 

The scheme was started by 
Hoover in 1940 and thus anticipated 
the proposal of the 1944 Education 
Act for part-time education up 
to the age of 18. Another example 
of Hoover enterprise leading the 
way. 


HOOVER LIMITED 


Factories at: 


PERIVALE, MIDDLESEX 


MERTHYR TYDFIL, SOUTH WALES -« 


SCOTLAND 
WYCOMBE 


CAMBUSLANG, 
HIGH 




















perhaps ! 























Good food... 


GOOD WINE... 


t // | 





























S definitely ! 





HARVEST BURGUNDY 


FROM EMPIRE VINEYARDS 


THE MEALTIME FLAGON 


w11'6 


EQUALS A BOTTLE AND A HALF 


Burgoyne's 
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Housewives delight 


in the Triplex model “V” cooker 


It is a truism that home is as 
comfortable as the domestic appoint- 
ments permit. With a Triplex Model 
Cooker installed to bring 
cheering warmth, a constant and un- 
limited hot water suppl; and the means 
of preparing delicious meals the 
home-maker is gladdened. Her daily 
tasks become easier and her home 
pride revels in the handsome appear- 
ance of the Triplex. 





XXxili 


The Triplex «V’’ Cooker gives : 


A CONTINUOUS HOT WATER SUPPLY 


plas 


Ample oven and hot-plate 
accommodation 


Economy of fuel consumption 
Good insulation 


Pleasing appearance and easy 
cleaning 


Triplex “V" COOKER 


Please write for illustrated list and full details of recommended fuels to :— 
TRIPLEX FOUNDRY LIMITED - CREAT BRIDCE, STAFFS - Tel. : TIPTON 1293. 


% Our famous Triplex open fire grates are still available 





Stocking-u 


for Christmas 





Non-Alcoholic 
Ginger Wine 







2/6 


PER BOTTLE 
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STEEL 
TAKE-OVER 
POSTPONED 





It means that thinking men and women cf 
all parties who are increasingly uneasy about 
the nationalization of steel and its effect 
on prices, exports and employment have a 
real chance to ask for this question to be 
reconsidered. 

The choice is between nationalization and the 
present proved policy. This policy is:— 

1 To retain healthy competition in service, 


costs, quality and inventiveness. 


2 To stimulate progress through co-operation 
in research, recruitment, training, etc. 


3 To protect the public interest by Govern- 
ment supervision of the industry through a 
board, representing management, workers 
and the public. 

Under this policy output has been raised, prices 

kept down and traditional good labour relations 
maintained. 
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is serving you well 


Issued by the BRITISH IRON AND STEEL FEDERATION 











NAAN BERS 
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2 YEARS 
INSOREO LIFE 


WITH ALL CAR TYPE 





Ask for full details 
of this UNIQUE 
BATTERY RENEW- 
AL SCHEME from 
your local garaze or 
write for list of 
Agents and battery 
literature. 











(This scheme applies to 
Home Market Only) 





JOSEPH LUCAS tTto ° 


BIRMINGHAM 19 





Ree SEY 7,” St 
tere Sore si sg) 







Your Yi, 


car is not safe 4 
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SS 






Y/ 
unless it is frost-proofed with Uy 
y 
SMITHS y 
fa 
1, 
t/s 


Ws ys mon | f 
Uther, <« Set : 
CMM Mii tpt2 rere 8 2 HK rat 


*% Ask your Garage today for details of SMITHS "WINTER PROOF’ SERVICE 
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Water Biscuits 
with the nutty flavour people like 


* Also specially packed for world-wide export 
W. & R. JACOB & CO. (LIVERPOOL) LTD., BISCUIT MANUFACTURERS, ENGLAND 
































few More 
Of our Cust omers 


W.H.SMITH & SON 


_. . for newspapers, periodicals 
books, stationery and fancy goods 
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WILLIAMS &HUM BERT's 


DRY SA 
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AMONG THE PRINCELY PLEASURES... 





Pennants and plumes waving in the breeze, sunshine flashing on 
swift moving armour, cloth of gold and crimson and azure. Clash of 
lance on steel . . . and in the background the turrets and towers of 
Kenilworth. Thus, from the greatness of yesterday, a name for today 
. . . of supreme and classic quality. 


Kenilworth 





i 





. . « one of the classic names in 


CIGARETTES 


3/7 for 20 


Made with Mellow Golden Virginia Leaf 
BY COPE’S OF LIVERPOOL 
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To friends abroad 
remembrance means so much 
CABLE YOUR GREETINGS 
it costs so little 
Send your cable from any postal telegraph office, 


or by ’phoning ‘ Foreign Telegrams’. 
When ’phoning begin—*“I want to send a GLT”. 


CABLE & WIRELESS LIMITED 


ELECTRA HOUSE, VICTORIA EMBANKMENT, LONDON, W.C.2 


C.V.S. 169 





Printed in England by Messrs. Bradbury, Agnew & Co., Limited, at 15-20, Phoenix Place, Mount Pleasant, W.C.1, and published by them weekly, with one additioual 
summer issue and one additional winter issue, at 10, Bouverie Street, London, E.C.4.—WEDNESDAY, December 14, 1949. 








